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DON'T WAIT OUTSIDE—

Always glad o hear from ygou, chums, 50 drop e a line to the following address @
The Editor, The * Maegnet " Lilvrary, The Amalgaomalied Press, Lid., Fleeltweay
House, Farringdon Streel, Lonilon, E.Q.d.

OW doss this strike you, chuma ¥
H * The Shivering Isle of Mercury!™
No, it's not the title of o new
scrinl, but it's an actual island
that exists in the Atlantic. I was talking
to an acquaintance the other day whe
had knocked around the world s bat,
and he wuas telling me of this curioua
lace which he came across in his travels.
Svery wave that strikes the island of
Mercury—which is situated off the coast
of South-West Africa—makes it shoake.
The doors and windows of the shacks are
always quaking, and il you leave nnythin%
on a table, the chances are that yvou wil
find it on the foor when you come back.
For the Island of Mercury ia almost
honeyeombed with tunnels and caves
that run in every dircetion, many of them
below the level of the sea. And, a3 the
wator rushes in with terrific force, the
whole island is shaken to its very founda.
tiona. They say that pirates’ treasure
wasa hidden in these mysterious caveg—
but it hasn't been brought to light yet.
Search has also been made for dinrmonds,
which are found on jacont islonds,
but here again the searchers have met
with no success, So there’a a chance
for some of you adventurous readers.
(30 to Mercury, and see il you can unearth
any diamonds or pirates’ treasure.

ALKING about islands, there's
T A EOMANTIC ISLAND

much nearer home than Mercury. This
is Lundy Island, in the Bristol Channel,
which is owned by & wealthy man who
claims to be ' king* of the island. He
has his own postage atarps, and actually
izgsued his own coinage, which showed his
head on one side, and a sea-bird on the
other. As the sea-birds which are found
on Lumdy Island are puffing, he c¢alled
these coins * Puffine” and © Hali-
Puffins.”” A Puffin was worth & penny.
Unfortunately, however, he was fined for
“ gnlawfully issuing tokens,” and Lundy
Island muet now go back to tho use of the
ordinary coins which we have in England,

Wouldn't you just jump for joy if you
could be * kihg * of an island such as this ¥

During the wor 1 ran across a fellow
whose father was king of a group of
islands in the JTndian Ocean. These
wera the Cocos-Keeling Islands, which
wero settled by Captam J. C. Rosa in
1525, and ever sinee then his descendants
have boen kings of the islands, which
number about twenty, snd do a brisk
trade in the sxportation of coconuts and
copra. There iz a British wircless station
on one of them, and during the war, the
German cruiser, Emden, tried to destroy
it.  Unfortunstely for the Germans,
however, the operators sent off signals
which were picked up by the Australian
cruiser Sydney, which hurried aleng end
put  “paid' to the enemy cruiser's
account.
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If any of you fellows faney vourselves
as ' kings,"” there are still thousands and
thousands of islands in various parts of
the globe which still remain uninhabited.

MORE * HOWLERS ¥

have been =ent along to me by several
readers. Fere iz a selection

“* Bunset in the morning is a bad omen."”

“ Gladiators give out s great deal of
heat.””

‘" A cuckoo is & bird that lays other
bird's cpps in its own nest, and viva
voro !t

* Barbarians are things put into bieyele
whoels to make them run smoothly.”

While one boy, in the course of an
historieal essny, mentioned = “ William of
the Orauges," and * Cardigan Wolsey.”

While we are still in & humorous frame
of mind, what do you think of the following
varn ¥ Alan Holbrook, of 10, Beamont
Street, Wearrington, Lancs, sent it in,
and winz a topping MaieweT pocket-
knife for it.

Doctor : * Now, my little
man, show me your tongue.
“{ Come along now,

put it righi out. 1

far han
i fh?tl”thﬂ tha
The Little Man:
* Please, sir, 1 ean’t—it's ﬁi‘f

fastened in at the back 1™

I have just received a most interssting
little booklet from the Canadian Dacific
Railway, which describes the making of &
monster water-line maodel of ther nowest
ship, the Empress of Britain, The model,
which is twenty feet in length, was
originally maade to be exhibited in last
vear’s Lord Mayor's Show, and was made
in six working days. This is something of o
record when you realise that the model
neaded no fewer than 500 turned metal
stanchions, 350 tiny window [rames, 40
metal ventilators, 22 lifeboats, and
numerous other items such as winches,
anchors, chains, capatans, and the like,
And all of them bad to be specially made
to scale. )

If you are interested in making model
ghips, you should get a copy of the booklet,
which gives many useful hints by experts,
You can get it free by writing to C. M. B.
Stokea, €2, Charing Cross, London,
8.W.l. Incidentally, the Empress of
Britain, when she is completed, will be
the largest and fastest shig betwesn any
two ports of the British Xmpire, and—
my Secottizh readers will be glad to
know—eahe ia Clyds built, as zo many aof cur
fnest ocean grévhounds are, T shouldn't

WONDER how many of my chums
ara interested in

MAKING MODEL SHIPS?

pe ab all surprized il some of
my MacyET readers are
working on her now—ifor 1
know I have a number of
foyal readers in Clydebanl,

kow to cur

RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

Why does our hair stand
on end when we're scared 1
(Tom Gibson, of Chelten-
bam.) Thers are Uny
muscles arcund the roots of
our hair, and whenever
these are stimulated—either
by Iright, or ecold—thess
muscles contrect and make
the hair stand on end.

A tent-making tip. (R. F., of Sedbergh.}
If you want your tent to be hight enough
to carry arcund with you “ on tramp,™
vou should make it of balloon fabrie,
which ean be bought cheaply at any big
Btores,

* Which is worth the most—a pound
of sixpences, or balf & pound of shillings 1
(H., D., of Middleabrongh.) You're trying
to ecateh me! Mozt peopls would eay
they are worth the same amount, but the
sixpences, being twice as heavy, are
worth twice as much.

ERE'S an interesting query. George
Harlker, of Gateshead, wants to
know how it is that we can

USE HEAT FOR FREEZING.

If you pour some petrol on your hand,
the heat of your hand will cause it to
eveporate, and your hand will feel cold
aftor it, This is the samo principle used
in refrigerating by means of heat, The
material uweed is liquid ammonia, and
thiz iz boiled, or evaporated. In thus
giving up heat it is actually cooled, and
the eflect is refrigeration.

The ammonia is originally gas in water,
It is heated and ammonia 18 given off,
Thig iz -ocled and condenses to liguid
ammonia, which is heated and mixes
with hydrogen at a high pressuro. Tt is
again absorbed by water, and again
heated, going throvgh ihe same cycle
arain.

Befors pgetting down to next week's
programme, here's a snappy Greyiriars
limerick, for which Norman Hardmen,
of &, Alme Btrecet, Atherlon, near Man.
chester, will receive a topping book.

Billy Bunter, the [atfest of freaks,
Had expected a P. 0. for weeks,
But instead of a P. O.
He got Bob Cherry's big loe,
As witness the mark on his ** breeks.'

Next week's programme forward !

Here's a first-rate Greyfriara yarn for
you. Frank HRichards has put his best
into

* A KINSMAN'S TREACHERY ! ™

which iz the title of next week’s long
complete yarn of the TFamous Five, and
their chums—not to mention the egregions
William George, and cthers of thaet ilk,
You'll enjoy every word of it |

Thers are more ihrilla in store for
you in “The Island of Bloves,” and
more chucklea in " The Greyirazs
Herald," Further interesting information
in “Old Ref's™ article, more winning
Greyiriars limericks and jokes, and enter-
taining and informative paragrophs in
yvour Editor's weekly chat, .

S0 look out for mext week's issue,

h !
e YOUR EDITOR.



SMASHING COMPLETE STORY OF HARRY
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Alfer Lights Out ]

REAK !
‘ Thud !
“Ow ™

ejaculated Billy
Bunter.

Harry Wharton opened his eyves. So
did several other fellows in the Remove
dormitory at Greyfriars.

It was ten o'clock, at which fime of
night the Remove had been in bed half
an hour, and should have been sleeping
the sleep of the ust.

somceone, however,
stirring.

The ereak of Billy Bunter's bed az he
rolled out might not have awakencd any
of the other fellows. But when DBunter
bumped inta s chair in the dark and
ciaculated “ 0w 1" a good many fellows
awakened.

“Wow {" repeated Bunter.

] i
1]

was evidently

“What the thump—" began
Wharton.

" Halle, hallo, halle 1™ yawned Bob
Cherry. “ What's up?"’

“ What silly idiot’s that " asked Poter
Todd.

“I—I say, vou fellows, it's all right!
I'm not getting up!” gaspnd Bunter.
“I—I'm fast asleep—I—I mean, I'in in
bed, you koow 1"

“You frabjous ass!” said Wharton,
gitting up in bed. “What the dickens
are you up toi"

“N-n- nn{‘hmg old chap ™

“Yon're getting up for nothing, you
fmrrt tious chump 7

Lxactly, old [;;Itcmr I—I mean. I'm
net getting upl I say, you fellows,

WHARTON & CO.
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Iin

you'd better go to sleep! You'll be
sleepy at rising-bell, you know., I'm nob
gebting up 1 Thore's nothing to get up
for, you know. I haven't got a cake in
the dorm.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Blessed if I sce anvthing to cackle
at! If you fellowa don't go to sleep
you'll bo sleepy 1n the morning. ™

“¥ou bemghted fathead!” =aid
Johnony Bull. “Have you woke us all
up because you've got a cake to guzzle
in the middle of the night ™

“MNothing of the sort! There isn't

Ruin stares the raseally plotter
of the Sixth in the face,
Then af the eleventh hour his
enemies save him !

any cake, Desides,
hun ry—famished 1V

somebody get out and bolster him [
yawned Frank Nuogent.

“Oh, really, Nugenﬁ—

“Why couldn't you scoff vour cake
before you eeme up to bed, you burbling
bandersnateh?” demanded Bob Cherry.

“Well, Coker of the Fifth was making
a fuss about that cake—-—""

“0Oh, my hat! Ta it Coker's coke ¥

o I"fﬂ'f Not at all1” answered Bunter
hastily. “8till, you know what a beast
Coker is! I didn't want to argue with
him. He had the check to come to my
study to see if it was there, making out
that” somebody had pinched his cake,

I'm frightfully

i YROGUES
¥ PEMORSE/

By FRANK RICHARDS.

you konow. Luckily, I'd sneaked it up
to the dorm—not that i1t's Coker's cake,
of course. You fellows know that I
wcrnldn’t touch his cake.”

“Who's going to get up and bolster
Bunter 7' asked Harry Wharton.

“I jolly well am 1" growled Bolsover
mejor.

There was another creak of & bed as
Bolsover mojor rolled out. It was fol-
lowed by o squeak of alarm from Billy
Bunter,

“J1—1I gay, old chap, d-d-don't gat ﬂ
I—1I =zay, I'll let vou have some of the
cake! T say—— Yaroooooop 1Y

Swipe 1

Guided in the dark by Billy Bunter’s
alarmed squeak, Dolsover major put in
g terrific swipe '-’rlt.h the bolster,

There was a bump ss William George
Bunter was strown on the floor of the

dormitory.

“Owl Oh! Oh crikey! Beast]
Wow " roared Bunter.

“ia, ha, ha 1™

Cvo hlm one for me!" called ouk
Bob Cherry.

“And another for me!™ chuclkled
Johnny Baull.

“And another for me, osteomed
Bolzover ! chuckled Hurres Jamset
Ram Singh.

“And another for me, old coverl”
sxid Tatters.
Swipa! Bwipa! Swipe!
“Yow-ow-ow-ow | Waooop 1"
i 3?-11;; Bunter plunged mldlv back into
o
“Ow! Deast! Keep off I bhe yelled.
“I'm in bed, ain’t 1?7 I—I'm going to
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gleep! Owl I say, you Ieliows, Reop
him off | Wow |

SBwipe! Bwipal

“There I gasped DBolsover major.

*“Now you keep quiet, you fat frump!
Yﬁupfvaka me up ug&n, and I'll burst
you

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow |

Bolsover major went back o bed.

There was a chortle along the row of
beds in the Remove dormitory, and the
juniors settled down to sleep again.

In five minutes Billy Bunter was the
anly fellow who was still awake.

As a rule, Bunter waes the soundesb
gleeper in the Remove. But circum-
gtances alter coases.

Bunter was thinking of the.cake. It
had been impossible to “scoff ” that
cakeo before hﬁd_}imﬂ' _é'&. Ea:hfu] Coker
was in search of a cake that was mias-
ing from his study in the Fifth. Had
Bunter been discovered in possession of
a cake resembling Coker’s, certainly
Coker would have jumped to the con-
Jlusion that it was his property. And
Bunter's cake did resemble Coker’s, this
being quite unavoidable, as it was the
same cake, ;

But Bonter could be strategio. He
hed smuggled the eake up to the dorm-
tory, looking forward to & surreptitions
fenst when the other fellows were
asleep. He wanted the other fellows
tc be asleep when he disposed of it for
two good reasoms. He did not want
them to know that he had bagged
Coker’s cake, and he did not want to
whack it out. The second resson was
the more important of the two. It was
only & four-pound cake, so there was
barely enough for Bunter without
whacking it out. '

The trouble was that Bunter found it
difficult to keep awake. He was Iright-
fully hungry—the thought of the cake
mads him hungry—but he was also
frightfully slcepy.

“ Beasts ' murmured Bunter. _

He dared not risk turning out again
till the other fellows were fast asleep.
Ho resclved to wait till the quarter
chimed out frem the clock-tower.
Fiftecn minutes ought to be enough for
the beasts.

It was. But, as it happened,  was
alto enough for Bunter. His thoughts
of the cake gradually merged into
dreams of it as his bullet head rested
on the pillow.

Tha quarter chimed out. Bub by that
time Billy Bunter’s deep snore was
awakening the echoes of the Remove
dormitory.

Bunter slept.

Ho was dreaming of the cake, and he
pmiled as he slept, .

Slumber reigned in the dormitory.
Mot only the guarter, but a good many
quarters, chimed through the misty
night, and the Owl of the Remove waa
still snoring.

But the cake haunted him. It
appeared and reappoared in his dreama.

He awakened at last,

He sat up silently in bed.

Bunter realised that he had nodded
off. He supposed that he had nodded
off for o few minutes. As a matier of
faot, midnight had chimed.

The ceke was in_hiz mind st once.
Instead of closing his eyes sgain, he
opened them wide. He listened in-
tently, and could hear the steady breath-
ing of many sleepers, A faint sound &s
of 8 movement came to him from the
naxt bed. Probably it was only
Cholmondeley ntirringhin his sleep. But
Bunter listened with keen attention

Tex Maicker LIBEARY.—INao. 1,202,

before he moved. He did no: want
another bolsterin

Tha ¢ake was IE.iddan under the nezt

which belonged to Arthur Cecil.

ba

Eh‘li:-'imandeiey, the mew fellow in the
Remove, who was called Tatters. With
great astuteéness, Bunter had not hidden
it under his own bed In case of dis-
covery. Had Wingate of the Sixth
spotted that cake ";fhen he put out the
hghts for the Remove, Tatters would
have been called upon to explain how
it came there, not Bunter. This, Bunter
considered, was rather deep. Fortu-
nafely, the Greyfriars captain had nob
spotted it. It was there, only walting
to ba hooked out and devoured by
Bunter, .

The Owl of the Remove stirred at
last. This time he was not going to
give the alarm. Ezperience is said to
make fools wise, so perhape it had that
effect on Bunter. A cat-burglar could
not have been more cautiovs than was
Billy Bunter this fime. )
N ithout & sound he ecrept from his

ed.

Thiz time he did not bump into a
chair.  Silent ps a spectre he groped
through the gloom towards Arthur Cecil
Cholmondeley’s bed. His fat handa
wers outstretched before him to grope.

His extended fingers came into con-
tact with something in the deep
shadows. It was not a bed and ik was
not & chalr, and for a fraction of a
sccond Bunter wondered what it was.
Whatover it was, it moved, and Bunter
gove a startled gssp. He an
instant’s glimpse of & shadowy face that
was white in the gloom, and then a
violent shovae on the chest sent him
Ep:EEI‘ming backwards,

ump }
“Owe ] Helﬁ I'* velled Bunter. “Halp!
Burglars! Help 1

[ ]

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
Beastly for Bunter !

L ALLO, hallo, hallp 1*?

H “My only hat !” :

“TFhat burbling  idioct
again "

“That esteemed and preposterous
fathead 1" ) .

Every fellow in the Remove dormitory
awakened. Bunter was not thinking of
eaution now; he was not thinkipg of
cake. He was howling with terror,

“Ow! Help! I say, you fellows!
Help I roared Bunter.

“ 8hut up, you iatherd !"* yelled Bob
Cherry. *“¥You'll bave the prefects up

here 1if you kick ug that row |

“wa Help! Burglars(™

“Dry upl”

TWait till T at him with mf'
bolster 1’ gas Bolsover major. “I'll

give him help ! I'll give him burglars |

“Yow-ow-ow | Helpl Murder! Fire!
Burglars! Help!”

A dozen fellows turned out of bed,
Peter Todd lighted a candle-end.
Three or four fellows thﬂu%%]tiu]l;f
clutched up their pillows or atera
before starting for Bunter.

In the glimmer of the candle the fat
junior was revealed sitting on the

etween his own bed and Cholmonde-
Iev’s, squealing with terror, his fat face
white as chalk.

He ceased to yell, however, as the
light gliminered out, and the wrathful
Removites surrounded him.

He blinked round in the shadowy
dormitory with bulging eyes.

“I say, you fellows, keep him off {
He knocked me over! Oh dear! It's
a burglarl Ow "

“You fat frump 1" snapped Wharton,

THE MAGNET

“This In the pexsnd time you've woke
us all upl I'll jolly well—"*

“I tell you it was a burglar
shrieked Bunter, “I ran into him aa I
was going towards Tatters’' bod—"

“What were you going towards
Tatters’ bed for, fathead ("

“The cake; it's under his bed—""

“I'l give him cake I’ hissed Balsover
major. “Let me get at the gilly owll
I'll give him something to yell for 1’

“Hold on & minutel Wharton
pushed Bolsover major back. *‘The fat
chumg locks seared out of his silly wits.
Nobody's heen here, I suppose?™

“He thumped me over!” gasped
Bunter.

“Who did, ass 1"

*“The—the burglar |

“You howling chump!" exclaimed
Peter Todd, *“'What would a burglar
bo doing here? Do you think he was
after your trousersi”

“I—1 say, you fellows, he—he was
there ! He was olose beside Cholmonde-
le’s bed, and I barged into him "
gm;ﬁad Bunter through his chattering
Nt m

I

I‘I'I'

" I:I just saw his face, and he

t me—

“Fathead |

“My 'at1” said Tatters, “Nobody
was 'ere that I know of, you fat idjit!
He never woke me, anvhow.”'

“Nobody was here at all!" grunted
Vernon-Smith, *Givo the silly nss &

Fiﬁlfa‘ﬁl;iﬂs 1" Sottlip
; really, Smit i

“Euﬁldn’t ave been somo fellaw from
unftlher dormitory 1”7 said Nugent.

I¥'s  past  twelve,” said Harry.
“Nobody would be larking at this tEga
of night. The silly asz was frightened
by a shadow.”

“A shadow couldn't knock me over,
oould iti"' howled Bunter. “I tell you
haﬂthum::ﬂd me &nd knocked me over.'

14

" Well, we'll look round the dorm,”
gaid Bob Cherry. *“If we find a giddy
burglar, all right; if not, we'll maka
that fat chump hop.”

“And the hopfulness will be terriﬁaﬁ’.’
satd Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh, *
wakefulness in the esteemed switching
hour of the night ia not the proper
caper,”

:I Eﬂ.j";ir;r'ﬂ!.l fellows, he was here—""

“He was close by Cholmondeley’s
bed—'"*

“ Rubbish I

“Beast1” roared Bunter. “I tell
]ﬂu'—'-'"

“HSave your breath, fatty,” ested
Bob. *You'll want it all to how! when
we get buzy with the pillows.”’

By the Hickering light of the candle
it was szoon ascertained that there waa
no intruder in the dormitory. Not that
snybody expected to find one. If a
hurq;]nr burgled Greyiriare ho was not
likely to seek a jJunior dormitory in
gearch of plunder. And nobody was
likely to come larking from another
dormitory after midoight.

The Removites were very soon satis-
ficd that nobody had come into the dor-
mitory. They had no doubt that Bunter
had bumped into romething 1n the dark,
and that funk had done tha rest.

Ho they gathered round the Owl of the
Remove with pillows and bolsters, to
hand out the reward he deserved for
waking up the whole Form at midnight.

e -EI any, you fellows—'" gasped
Bunter. i .

Swipe, swipe, swipe |

:'Eﬂw-ﬂg?vﬁ‘ﬂ_tﬂq-nﬂ o

“Give him jipl''

*Give the fat idiot beans "

“Wallop him "

“Burat him ! .

Billy Bunter’s frantio howls bade fair
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to wake the House, but the DBounder
thoughtfully tied a towel round his
mouth. Masters and prefects wera not
wgnted in the Remove dormitory.
Under the towel Bunter's vocel efforts
weore energetic, but mufed.

It was his second bolstering that
night. But his last state was much
worsoe than his first. A dozen fellows
were busy this time, and they gave
Bunter toco. Theyr wanted to make 1t
clear to the Owl of the Romove that
fcllows did not want to be alarmed in
the middle of the rﬁEht, oven for t}m
:ilkﬂ- of a cake—and they made it quite

ear,

“There ! said Harry Wharton at
last. “Now go to bed, you fat frump !’

'*Gu-mumnl%!”

“ And if you wake us up again, Jook
out " rowled
Johony Buall,

* Wooocoooooh

“Tll put that
eake in a safe
place,” added the
captain of the Re-
move. FIt's golng
back to Coker to-
morrow, you Pi!fer—
IDg_porpoise 3o

*I--I say—yow-
ow I—it’s my cake!
I eay, you're not
going to give Coker
my 'f.‘glliﬂ—-—”

?‘WLPB]

“Yurrererrgh !

“Will that keep
you quist, or do
you want some
more, Bunter "' de-
manded Bquiff.

“Ow! Yes! No!
Beast [

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Billy Bunter
rolled into bed.

The juniors fol-
lowed his example,
For somo time Bun.
ter gaospod and
spluttered, but at
lagt his voice was
heard :

“1 say, vou fel-

fRL

lowg——""

“My bat! That
villain's beginning
again!”  excloimed
Bobh Cherry, " Will
ou shut up, ¥you
at froak?”

“1 say, you fol.
lows, I'll whack out
the ceko 1f you
like! It'a a lovely
cake, made specizlly by our cook at
Bunter Court—"

“Jolly kind of your cook to make o
cake for Coker of the Fifth I remarked

Toddy.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Beast! It's my cakel I say, I'll
whack it out—I mean, I'll lot you

fellows have half—"  Bunter broke
off as he heard a sound. *“I—I say, 13
that somebody getting up

“It's me!” came Bolsover major's
sulphurnus voice,

What are you getting up for, old

eha% LR
“¥You'll know 1n a minute "

“1—1 say—— Whooooop 1"’

Whaek, whack, whack, whack |

“Owl Oh ecrumbs! Oh erikev! T
gay, chuek it! Oh lor't I—I—I say,
I'm %‘-g— :::i]:i{i‘l to sleep! Wow I

# a, ha, ha!”

Bolsover major went back to bed,
after which there was sweet silence in
the Bemove dormitory., Billy Bunter

bolsters. Swipe, swipe, swipe |

neither did he
for the eczke.

did not speak apgain
leave his %ecd to IEIEI'L
Bunter had had enough.

He forgot his wrongs and woes in
sleep ab last, and his deep snore once
more awoke the echoes, And it rumbled
on without intermission until the rising-
bell clanged out in the misty morning.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
What’s Up?

INGATE of the 3ixth opencd

‘N the door of the Remove

dormitory and looked in.

The rising-bell was clanging

out, and the Remova were awake,

though only Bob. Cherry so f{ar had
furned out of bed.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated
Bob, as the captain of the school looked
in. “Top of the morning, Wingate |
Angthing up ¥

Wingato's face was grave.

“Turn out, you kids!” he saud,
“Don’t any of you be late for prayers
this morning.”

“Wouldn't dream of i1, said Bob.
“ But is anything up "

He stared curiously at Wingale's
grave face,

“¥oz 1" said Wingate curtly.

“Give it a name, then!” yawned the
Bounder, sitting up in bed.

Wingate did not give it a name. He
looked up and down the dormitory and
at thoe surprised faces of the juniors.
It was r-rutt‘?; clear that something was
“up,” though the Removitos could not
gucss what if was.

“Wharton !"

“Hero!” said Harry,

He jumped out of bed.

5

“Has any man in the dormitory been
out of it during the night, do Fou
koow 1™

“No fear,

arrey.

“Well, I don't see how wvou can bo
suro not, unless you were awake,” said
the Greyfriars captain.

“As a matter of fact, we wers woko
up twies in the night,” esid Harry,

I'm sure not,"” answered

““and each time every man woa
present.”’

Wingata storted a little.

“¥ou were woke up twice mn the

night? How, and why "
““That ass Bunter thought there was

& burglar,"
“0h, really, Wharton! There joliy

well was somebody——"

Vernon-Smith thoughtiully covered Bunter’s mouth and the Removites got busy with plilows and

* Yow-ow-ow ! ** gurgled the Owl of the Remove.

Wingate stepped into tho room. All
the Remove were up how, and all look.
ing curious, What maght havae hap-
pened in tho night was a mystory to
them, but it was obvious that something
had happened. Wingate's expression
was an indication that it was something
sCTious.

“¥ou'd better fell me about this|™
said Wingate shortly. *“Bunter|”

“I—1 say, it wasn't me!” gasped
Bunter.

“What wasn’t you, you young nssi”

“bh anything—anything at all, Win-
gato! I1—T can assure you that I'm por-
fectly innocent | stuttered Bunter. *I
—]1 don't know what's happened, but I
never did it, Wingatel I—I should
know whot had happened if I'd dono
it, vou know, shouldn't L1V

“¥ou young ass! Wharton says you
fancied there was a burglar in the dorm.
What put that into your head ™
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“I—} dont know whether it was a
burglar, but it waa somebody. I told
the fellows thero was somebody, and
tbey pillowed me for waking them

¥

i

“What made you think so1”

“I—I ran intg him—"

“"Then you were out of bed "

“QOh, nol 1 pover got out of bed,
Wingatal! I—I slapt: soundly all
through the night, never woke up
mc&.ll‘

“Ha, ha, ha1”

“Tell ms the truth at once, you born
idiot 1 spnapped Wingate. “It's a
pericus matter. What did you get out
of bed fort"

“J—I just got out!” gasped Bunter.
“I—I heard a—a sound—-"

“ And you ran into somebody "

“Yes, Just close by Cholmondeley’s
hEd.JJ

“Did you see who it wast” .

“Nunno! I just had a glimpse of his
face, but it was too dark to ses who it
was. He pushed me over”

“It's all gammon, Wingate!” said
Bob Cherry. “The fat idiot was
frightened by a shadow or something.™

“ Oh, really, Cherry——"

. “"Was it one of the other fellows out
of bed that you ran into, Bunter i

Billy Bunter started.

“J—I mever thought of that, Win-
gate, T—I eupposa it might have been.
Yea, I dare say it waa You beast,
Cholmondeloy | Why didn’t you own
up that you were out of bed?” de-
manded Bunter indignantly.

“You fat hass!” eaid Tatters "I
wasn’t out of bed, not till T got up te
lend a 'and pillowing you 1

“Well, it was just beside your bed I

ran into him, saia Bunter. “If it was
a fellow out of bed, it must have been
you "

“It wasn't anybody, you hassi”

“Did you leave your bed during the
night, olmondeley ¥’ asked Wingate,
with a vory keen lock at the Greyinars
tinker,

“Only when all the blokes did,” said
Tatters. “We jolly well pallowed
Bunter for waking us all up, “owling
out that there was a burglar.”

“It was rniot you Bunter ran intoi"

“MNo blooming fear I” .

“¥You did not leave the dormitory "
IT‘:’H:},” sald Tetters. **Why should

Wingate did not answer that. He
turned to Bunter. .

“Did you leave the dormitory,
Bunter 1" .

“0Oh, no! Not at alll The fact 1s,

I never got out of bed—"

“That will do,™ seid Wingate.
“Wharton, so far as you know, nobody
left this dormitory during the nighti"

“I’'m sure nobody did 1** said Harry.

“The surefulness is terrifie, estecmed
Wingate |” said Hurree Jamset Ham
Singh, his dark eyes curiously on the
pregaat. “But what ia the preposterous
matterfulness " )

“You'll know after prayers,” said
Wingate. “I won't ask you any more
questions, Bunter., You can explzin to
the Head presently ™

Thera was s terrified sgueak from
Bunter.

“ J—I say, Wingate, I—I dom’t wani
to zoe the Hesd | I—1 say, I—I'd much
rather not gon the Head, Wingate' 1V

The CGreyiriars ceptain stepped back
to the door.
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THE MAGNET

“Don’t be late, any of you!"” he suid.

And he left the dormitory, closing the
door after him. Billy Bunter blinked
round in great alarm.

“I—1I say, you fellows, what's up? I
say, they're jolly well not gﬂingl to puk
it on me, whatever i1t wasl never
went out of the dorm i All you fellows
know that I never went out of the
dorm 1"

“How should we know?” asked
Skinner. “If there’s any grub missing
I shall feel jolly certain that you went
out of the dorm 1™

*“I didn't—

“ Beast |* yelled Bunter.
1 wouldn't—I never——*

“There's something up,” said the
Bm:;nde:-, with a whistle. * Prefects
don’t root round the dormitories at
rimng-bell for nothing! Somebody's
been up to something in tha night."

“What on earth can it be?” asked
Monty Newland.

“Bomebody been out of bounds,
perbaps,” suggested Snoop. “You been
out on the tiles, Smithy I

The Bounder chuckled.

* Lackily, no P

"I—-I say, you fellows, d-d-do you
think they're after Coker's cake?”
wailed Billy Bunter. “Fancy all this
fuss about a measly cake! I—I say,
d-d-do you think the Head will take m
word for it that it was my cake? It
really was, you know. It was sent from
Bunter Court—"

“Can’t be Coker's cake, fathead I”
sald Johnny Bull. “You bagged that
befére dorm, and something's happened
aftér dorm.”

" Ii—if 1t’s the cake, you fellows will
back me up, won't you {” asked Bunter
aoxiously, *If you all swear that I
never had the cake——*

“You fat villain 1

“I—1 say, Wharton, the Hoad will
take your word! ¥ou tell him, honour
bright, that you know for & fact that
I never had the coke—"

“ But you had it 1" reared Wharton.

“Oh, really, Wharton, I wish you'd

keep to the point 1"

" r{t » you fat idict! It can't be
the cake I" grunted the captain of the
Remove. *It's rather lucky, you men,

that that fat idiot woke the whole Form
up twice in the night. Everybody was
present each time, and that's good
enough proof that nobody went out of
this dorm.™

“Well, if it ian't exactly proof, it's
more proof than the othar Forms will
be able to hand out,” remarked Peter
Tedd. *“The other Forms haven't a
burbling bandersnatch to wake them up
over o cake ™

“I—I say, you fellows, where's that
oake? I say, Wharton, where did you
put that cake?”

“Find out, fathead!”

“"You silly ass!” howled DBunter.
“Don’t you see that we've got to get
rid of the evidence? If they start

hunting for that cake, we don't want
them to find it in this dorm. Wa've

got to get shut of it at once, befora
they begin locking. We'd belter eat
1 E"

“Ha, ha, ha!*

“In fact, I'll eat it,™ maid Bunter.

“You fellows needn’t trouble, T don't
want vyou to spoill your brekhker.
Where's the cakel™

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

“That cako’s going hack where it
belongs, fatheed,” said Whariton, “and
they ean’t be after the cake, you
burbling chump ! It's something a good
deal more serious than a cake, assi”

“3till, we might as well eat the
cake—I mean, I might as well eat it.
I'm frightiully hungry



EVERY SATURDAY

" Kick him, somebody i

"Yargoh!” Eo

The Remove follows were dressing in
haste. Every man was curious to know
what was up. And after Wingate's
warting they did not went to risk
being late for prayers, There was an
unusually early exodus from the Re-
move dormitory. .

Billy Bunter cast a last despairing
blink round for the cake before he
departed. DBub the cake was oub of
sight. Tor reasons unknown and in-
explicable 10 William George Bunter,
the captain of the Form intended to
return that cake to the owner. And
Bunter, sure that the “fuss™ was
about the cake, felt that it was hard
cheesze not to be allowed to eat it, if he
was going to be called on the carpet
for having bapgred it. But there was
no cake for Bunter, and he rolled
dismally out after the other Fellows.

Hurree Jamset Bom Bingh, generally
as active a2z agy fellow in the Remove,
was verv slow that morning. He had

not finished dressing when meost of the
Form had streamed sway. and Bunter
I!lfter themm, and his friends waited for

i,

“ Buck ap, Inky ! hinted Bob Cherrr.
“Mustn't be late for prayers, old bean.
Mustn't dodge in at the last minute
this time!™

“Looking for a stud?” asked Harry.

“Yoax myv esteemed chum.”

“1'1l lend vou a stud, old cover!™
said Totters,

The nabob grinned. :

Ho looked round the dormitory. All
tho fellows were pone now, except the
Famous Five and Tatters., Hurreo
Singh ccased fo look for the stud. He
stepped  to the dormitery door and
closed if, followed by astonished stares
from his comvrades.
I-Cﬂ“Thft on carth

ugent,

“We've got lo get down, Inky, old
man,"” said Wharton.

“Wa want to find out what's upt”
said Bob. :

“The upfulness is probably terrific!”
aaid the Nabob of E’iﬁ:nngxur quietly.
“ and but for the esteemed and idietic
Bunter, tho restfnlness might be
gorions for someobody in fhis worthy
and ridiculous dormitory I

“Bot what—"

“Wait a minute,

hums 1"

¢ Hurrea Jomset Ram Singh crossed to
Tatters' bed., His comrades conld only
gtare at him in blank amazement. The
nabob, with eyes as keen as o hawk’s,
examined Tatters’ bed, and the foor
rownd it, and leoked under the hed,
while his comrades watched him
dumbly, wondering whether the dusks
junior was out of his senses, There
was a sharp exclamation from the
nabol. ]

His dosky finger pointed to Talters

» hegan Frank

mv  esteamed

The juniors looked. On the white
pillow-case was a single spot of crimson.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Hand of the Enemy !
ARRY WHARTON & Co. stared

H at the mark, It was a spof
of red ink. prominent cnough

ott the whiteness of the pillow-
cata  now  that their apttention wos
drawn to it, though no fellow would
have droamed of noticing it before.
And now that ther noticed it, the
juniors did not understand in the least
why the naboly was so kenly futerested
in it.

“Well 7% aaid Wharton blankly. " It's
a spot of ink! Red ink| What about
it? Coing off your rocker, Inky?”

Hueree Jamset Ram Singh smiled
faintly.

“Lend me your ridiculous ears, as
Poct Shakespears remarks!” he said
quictly. *“The absurd Bunter ran into
gorme person unknownful last night 1

“He fancied he did, ass!? .

“It was no fancy, my csteemed Boo.
As soon as I learned that something had
happened in the night, I knew that the
absurd Bonter had not fancied that un-
known person who was close beside tha
csteemed Tatters' bed.” )

“Blessed if I see the connection!™
ealid Bob blanklﬁ

“The things that you do not sce, my
ridiculous chum, are as nnmorous as the
sands upon the absurd seashore! Yo
will remember thet the person was close
beside Tatters' bed—not any  other
absurd bed '™

“What about that?"

“You have not forgotten, my worthy
friends, the esteemned Carne, of the
honourable Sixth Form—"

The juniors jumped.

Carne®™ exclaimed Wharton.

“Tho worthy and ridicwlous Carne,

A 1
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who has been put up to getting the
absurd Tatters sacked from Greviriars
by ‘Tatters’ delectable cousin, Rack-
straw, who—"

There was a moment of silence,

The elums of the Remove had not
exactly forgotten Carne af the Sixth and
his rascality, Dut it certainly had not
been in their minds.

That Carne, the blackeguard of the
Sixth, was-under the thumb of Curil
Ruckstraw, Cholmondeley’s cousin, they
knew. That Rackstraw had inducad
Lhim, or {orced him by threats, to earry
out his dastardly schemes against
Tatiers they alzo know,

They had not forgotten how Hurree
Singh had removed a stolen banknote
from Tatters' box before it could bhe
found there and a charge of theft
fastened on him.

There was no vestipe of proof, it was
true, that Carne had placed 1t there.
The juniors knew 1t, az well az ther
eould know anythivg. Dot proof was
annthor matter.

They had let Ctarne of the Sixth know
that thoy knew. and had left him in
no donbt en that point.  And theire
opivion wns that the wretched [ellow
hod been frightencd off.

Clertainly nothing liad happenced for a
week sinee, and the matier waz eathor
relepgated to the back of their minds.
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Apparently, the nabob had kept &
Eresh in his memory.

“But=but I don't understand,” said
Harry Wharton at last. “Something
has happened in the night—Dbut we don't
know what it wag!”

“You don't know, Inky?” exclaimed

Ehe nabob shook his dusky head.

" The lnowlulness is not terrific,” ha
said. * But whatever it is, my esteemed
chums, it means troublo for somchody.”

“That's so, of course; I could seo
that in Wingate's chivvy.” said Do
“*But why Tatters?”

The nabob smiled almost compassion.

ately,

2 ething has happened in  the
night, which means trouble for some-
body,™ he satd guictly., “And in the
night somehody came up here and
stopped close by the esteemed Tatters'
bed. The connection is preposterous, my
worthy chums., The unknown person
came here to leave a cluc !

“Wha-a-a-t?"

“There ain’t nothing put in my box
agin,” said Tatters, with a grin.
keep it locked new, and the key's in
my pocket™

“But your esteemed clobber was
folded on a chair beside your bed, my
worthy* Tatters, and something may
have been put in your pockets”

Tatters jumped.

*Oh, my "at!” he ejaculated.

Tho waif of Greyfriars started to go
through his pockets in a great hurry.
Hiz foco was quite pale.

“Good heavens!” breathed Wharton
“Inkw, yvou really think—"

“The thinkiulness is terrific!™” said
Hurrece Singh. “Tho esteemed Rack.
straw desires to disgrace Tatters with
hiz excellent grandfather, 8ir Geor
Cholimagndeler, and if ho succecds, E:;
will bé & rich man instead of a penni-
less loafer. And the cxecrable Carne in
under his thumb and dare not refuse to
carry out his orders. Hc has tried ones
with a stolen banknote. Now he is try-
ing again.”

*“There ain’t nothing in my pockets,”
said Tatters.

The rebob pointerl to the spot of rel
ink. on the pillow.

“How did that cslcemed spot got
there, mv worthy Tatters?V

“Blessed if I know!™ said Tattera.
“A bloke never has anv ink in tha
dormitory. It's jost o mystery 1"

“It's jolly peculiari™ said YWharkoo.
“Hven 8 spot of ink couldn't get here
by accident. You think that villain
butted in here last night, Inky. io ink
Tattors' pillow? Why should het”

“1 surmise, my esteemoed chum, that
whatever has happened during 1ha
night, it wiil he found that red ink
has been spilled [

“Ohtv

“And o search will be made for any
fellow with traces of red irk about him,
or about his belongings—-"

iF ‘}h 13

T Otherwise, how do vou account for
a spot of esteemed red ink on the worthy
Taticrs' pillow? The absurd Tatters
knows whether he has ever brought red
ink inta the dermitory

“Course T never Tave” esald Tattera.

“Aw onlv hat ™ said Bob, with a deep
breath, "Why, it's as clear as daylight
now. It couldu't have got thers by
accident, o it wust have beep pub there
on purpose—aned it couldn’t have been
put there withont a reason.”

" Txactfo:lv 1Y ] i

“Vou ougl.t to ke o jolly old detective,
Tnke.” said Johony Duall

“ RBut—but what are we going to do?™
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exclaimed Nugent. %If Inky's right,
they'll find that mark, and—and—="

*Forewarned is four-legged, os the
English. proverb remarks,” said Hurree
Jansct Ram Singh. The juniors were
too perturbed to smile at the English
proverh, They watched the pabob slip
the pillow-case off the pillow and fold
it and tuck i1t eway wnder his jacket.

“That's oo good,” said Bob. *If they
make a gearch and find a pillow-slip
missing, they'll jolly well guess why it's
missing.”” ..

“It will not be missing, my esteemed
chum. I am going to find another,”
said the nabob. *“Thers will be no
soarch till after prayers, and there is
lota of time. bey will find the
esteemed Tatters” pilléw in perfect
prder, But—" ; .

“What next 7" asked Bob, with & faint

grimn.

“There is no ink on the esteemecd
Tatters' pyjamas—the excellent villain
would not risk waking him, DBut a
fellow going downfully from the dorm
would put on some clobber. Let us
examine the ridiculous clobber of the
worthy Tatters.” :

* Bust buttons 17 said Tatters.
“¥You reely think—" ;

“The esteemed villain was interrupted
by Bunter, so possibly he did not finish
his execrable work,” =aid Hurree
Bingh. “But we cannct make too sure,
my sbsurd chums. The stitch in time
saves o cracked pitcher from becoming a
bird in the bush.”

“Oh, my "at! Look ‘ere!” gasped
Tatters.

He held up an inky finger. There
was a smudge of red ink on it, from the
gleeve of his jacket

“Oh crumbs [ : ;

“Somebody’s been inking this bloom-
ing sleeve,” said Tatters. *“It's still
wet! Oh, my *ati”

“0Off with that esteemed jacket,” said
Hurrea Singh. *i w:il_Fﬂkefully push
it up the chimney. It will not be found
therea. ¥ou have soma more worthy
Eﬁ esteemed chum. ™
“(ood Hedvens 1" muttered Wharton,

There could be no doubt now. A
further search revealed no more traces
of ink; but the juniors eould guess that
that waa because the midnight prowler
had, been interrupted by Bunter. They
could gucys easily enough that he had
not dared to pay a second visit to the
dormitory to finish s dastardly work.
But he done enough—if this was
indeed, as all the juniors balieved now, a
clue deliberately left to connect Tatters
with some a= yet unknown delinguency.

Tatters washed the stain carefully

from his finger and put on another
jocket. The ml:g jackot was concealed
1 the roomy old chimmey. That was

the safest place that could be found
for it at the moment.
Wharton's lips were geb,
“Inky1” he =zaid.
right—-~"
*The rightfulness is praposterous.™

“If you're

“Well, that villain's got to be
stopped,” said the captain of the
Removwe. ' What sbout going to Quelch

oow, and telling him the whole thing 1%
*(dood egg 1™ said Johnony Bull,

“Con we say that Carne came to this
estoemed dormitory last night ¥ aaid the
nabob gently. “Can we essy anything,
oxeept thet we have found red ink on
Tattera? Thet 13 whot the esteemed
beaks will be looking for. They wonld
not bolieve a word against the excerabla
Carne without proof——and there is no
gmnf. But they would belisve that they

ad got the esteomed offender.®

Wharton clenched his hands.
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“Bomething’s got to bo done,” he
satd. “This carn’s go on]”

“Quitefully zo; but for the present
moment it i3 up to us to frustrate the
esteemed knavish tricks. Let us go
downlully, my estecmed chums, or we
shall be late”

“But ‘ow will you change that pillow-
casei” askad Tatters, "%.(nu can't nalk
Mirs, Etibhi?: for & clesn one without
giving the show away.”

The nabob grinned.

“All these esteemed things are the
same at Greyirisrs,” he said, *“1 cen
change it for one from snother bed.”

“But that will land the inky one on
another fellow 1” exclaimed Bo

:%HBHEEF ].}" W

ou wihn u ecan't
fia " B &35, FO

“The other fellow will be Carve of
the Sixth,” said the nabob coolly.

“Wha-a-a-t 1*

“As you know, my worthy friends, I
am excused from esteamed prayers on
acgount of the worthy differences in our
religion,” explained the nabob. " While
you are at esteemed fl‘ﬂ-]’ﬂl‘#, and the
excellent Carne also, I shall be other-
wisefully busy.”

“0h my hat 1" gasped Bob.

There was a roar of laughier in the
dormitory. Tatters’ inky jacket had
been disposed of. The pillow-slip was a
more dilficult matter, ra it was certain
to be missed if taken away. It had to
be changed for another—and tho idea

of changing it for Carne's struck the h

juniors as a r2al shriek

“0Oh ecrikey!” ejaculated Nugent.
“Then if that ink is roally a clue to
something, Carne’s jolly old due will
point to himself™

“That is the big idea [ assented the

nabob,
The dormitory door opened. Mr.
Quelch, the mastor of the Remove,

looked in. Quelch’s face, seldom sunny
in the early norning, was quite porten-
tious now His brows were knitted, his
eres gleamed like steel, As they looked
at him tho juniors guessed that, what-
ever was the mysterions happening of
the night, it concerned their own Form

master. Only a personal matter eould
have made M{' Quelch look as he lodked
now,

“Why are you boya not gone déwn
exclaimed Mr. Quelch, *“¥You will be
late for prayers.”

“Just going, =irl1” said Bob.

“Go ot onee 1”

The juniors left the dormitory, Me.

ueleh following ttem down the stairs.

hey hurried into Hall, where carly
pﬁ:afurs were held at Greyfriars. From
that function Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
was cxeused, though he did not always
take advantage of the leave from
Egnrem On_ this oceasion, however, he

id 80, having important business on
hand,

While the rest of the school were in
Hall with +he Head, Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh slipped away to Carne’s study in
the Sixth. He was there only a few
moments, and then ke scudded back to
tha Remove dormitory, The whole
School was assemmbled in Hall, and the
const was clear—no eye fell on the
nabob. Ho wes occupied only a fow
minutes, tiea he went along to Hall and
walted at the door LIl prayers were
ovar. Aftes whkich he slipped quietly
in and took kis place with the Remave.
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

What Happened in the Night I
ARRY WHARTON gave the
H gghﬁﬁ li quick Imkian Huzres
ingh shpped quietly into his
place. m dusky junior

dropped one eyelid for a second.

Frayers were over, but the School
was not dismisssed as usual, Al the
fcllows knew that there was somethbing
coming ; though elmost all of them were

quite in the dark as to what it was,
Dr. Locke was locking grave and
disturbed. Al the Form masters had
very grave faces; Mr. Quelch eepocially
was vory grim. The Bixth Form pre-
cts, also, were preternaturally solemn.
It was obvious that, whatever it was
that had haprened, it was known to the

staff and to the prefects. Nobod
scemed to be “in the know,” so far,

. Every man present was keenly
interested ; mcoat of all, six juniors in
the Removs, Harr Wha & Co.
waited with almost breathless interest
for the Head to apoak,

Wharton stole & look at Carne, of the
Sixth Form. He was in his plage, and
he locked much 23 usual. If Came
had anything on his conssience he was
keeping up appearances pretty well
But the ceptain of the Remove, watch-
ing him ‘or s few momonts, saw his
lips tromble, end saw Carne compress
them hard, as if to kecp them from
trembling, Under the forced calm of
13 exterior Wharton could guess that
Carno was deeply disturbed.

of

If the as yet unkpown heppenin
the night was a part of the plot against
Tatters, Carng had rcason to be dis
turbed. He was & tool in tho hands
of Cyril Rackstraw, but he wes not a
willing tool. Ounly fear for himsslf could
have induwced the wretched prefect to
carry out Ratkstraw’'s orders,

Vicious folly had placed him in the
ower of the plotter, and he dared not
isobey. But Carne was not wholly
bad—very far from it. He disliked the
waif of Greyfriara; but of his own
accord he would never have dresmed
of injuring him underhand means.
And the part he was playing was »
Ennstant torment to the miserable
BTN

Wharton'’s feeling towards him was
one of contempt and loathing; but he
might have pitied Carne had he
koown what the senior was feeling like
in these moments; had he known what
he had folt like while he wea carry-
ing out the dastardly scheme dictated

him by Rackstraw, But Wharton
d not know, and could net guess, that
even while he had stolen io the Remove
dormitory in the silence and darkness
Carpe bad slmost made up his mind o
throw over the whole thing and go to
the Head and confess before Rackstraw
could betray bim. Almost, but pot

nite! Tor when it came to the test
the wretched fellow recalised that fear
was stronger than remorse,

The silence in Hall was broken by a
low murmur of voices. Tha School had
been told to keep their places; and the
waited. Dr. Locke was in Iuw-toncg
conversation with Mr. Quelch. No one
could hear what they said; but all knew
that it referred to the communication
the Head was about to make to the
pesembled School.

Excitement was suppressed, but it was
at fcver-heat, Obvicusly, somethiog
had happened, and, cbriously, it was
something very serious; nothing in the
nature a jape or a lark.

Coker of the Fifth murmured to his
friends that somebody was going to be
sacked, and Pottor and Greene nodded.

to
di
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Ponsonby sprang forward,
m?ﬁ Bunter, and {hen

ned to his choms.
S We'll rag him like we
4id tha hlaekgﬂmdl;
tinker the other day,”
he sald, ynaware of the
fact that Harry Wharion
& Co. wera 50 Dear at

hand.

) .. y

That was the impression all the fellows But there was a lingering uncertainiy

had.

In the ranks of the Remove .Ei_ll{
Bunter was blinking at the Head wit
dire apprehension. Bunter's fat con-
goience was not clear. Bunter could
not help thinking that his raid on
Coker's study was at the bottom of all
this excitcment.

Buntor's fat thoughts were generally
concentrated on himseli; now more so
than ever. And the evidence against
Bunter—if indeed all this bother was
dus to Dunter—still existed in the
Remove dormitory ] Bunter had wanted
te eat the evidence; and he had not
been allowed.

It really was hard cheese on Bunter!
If they were going to inguire after a
missing cake, Bupter would have felk
much %attar with the evidence tucked
pafely away wunder his waistcoafs
especially as ha had not yet breakfasted.
Bﬁfgc Bunter fairly wriﬁgled with appre-
hension ma he glued his speotacles on
Dr. Locke's stern face an
the Head to speak. .

It was not a long pause, but it
scemed intermineble to the School,
They vﬂ{nudcrﬂd if the Head would ever
kick off. .

Hurree Jamsst Ram Singh's dusky
face was impassive. In the minds o
the other members of the Co. thers was,
perhaps, & lingoring doubt. True, it
was impossible to 1magine how the
stains of red ink had rcached Tatters
in the Hemove dormitory during the
night, unless thoy had been deliberately

laced thero; and they could not have

n placed thers without an object.
Someone had crept into the dormitory
in the hours of darkness to plant that
strange clue on Tatters! ;

Wiﬁ o cool clearncss of mind worthy
of Ferrers Locko the dusky nabob had
worked out his solution of that puzzle.

waited for

in the minds gf the juniors. If those
crimson at.z:ilm were A fl:'IL;E to ti?"::
mysterious happeniogs o a 1
Hurrese SBingh was r:grht; and the ind
been “planted ' on Tatters hy Carne
of the Sixth. There could be no doubt
about that. But wers they?

The juniors were soon to Lhnow.

Dr. ke ceased his low-toped con-
versation with the HRemove master.
Thers was a breathless hush as he
turned to address the Zchool.

“My boys,” said the Head, in & voice
which, though quiet, reached to the
farthest corner of the crowded Hall “1
am compelled to make an announce-
ment which will, 1 am certain, shock
you all as severely as it has shocked
me. Last night & robbory was attempted
in the school.” 2

The Head paased, and & pin might
have been heard to drop.

“The robbery.” continued the Head,
“did not take place. It wos attempted,
but it was a failure, That, of course
makes no difference to tho iniquity of
the act. Within the walls of this school
thore is a thief—an altempted thief--
who must be found immediately and
driven forth in disgrace.”

“1 told you it was the sack for some-

f Dbody!” murmured Coker of the Fifth,

“ Qilenca [ calted ocut Mr. Prout.

“During the night,"” resumed the
Head, hiz voice growing deeper, “some
unknown boy visited Mr. Quelch's study,
An attempt was mado o open a drawer
in Mr. Quclch’s desk—a drawer in
which money is kept. Fortunately, the
lack was too strong, and could not be
broken. Ample traces remain of the
atterapt to break it Somo instrument
—probably from a boy's tool-box—was
uscd, The desk hos been considerably
disBgurced and damaged, and the drawer
pa.rtll‘y broken.™

“"Remove manl” whispered Templa
of the Fourth.

“Oh, rather " murmured Dabney,

That, of course, was the impression
all through the Hall. .

Nobody outside the Remove was likely
to know anything about the Remove
master's desk in lus study. Fellows of
other Forms never went there. Remove
men werp constantly in and out of that
study, and had constantly seen the
Form master at the desk,

It was probable that hardly anybod
outside the Remove knew that Quele
kopt money in one of the drawers, and
atill less which drawer it was. If the
dalinquent belonged to any other Form
he must certainly have done somo very
careful spying to learn so much sboub
Henry Samuel Quelch’s arrangemants.

Tha other Forms were conscious of a
fealing of relief.,  All felt that the
matter concerned the Remove,  And
many pglances were turned on  the
BRomove from the other Forms.

The Removites looked exceedingly
uncomfortable. Some of them teturned
lares in exchange for curious glunces.
nly Billy Bunter gasped with rolief,
It was not Coker's cake, aftor all, that
was at tho bottom of these unusual
proceedings. .

“The delinquent is hars present,” said
the Heed, after a long pause. *I1 coll
upon him to stand forward, to confosa
his ection, and to receive the punish-
maent due |

If tlho IHead expected an answer to
that ecommend wnas  disappointed.
Some of tho fellows almost smiled. It
was asking rather a lot to ask a fellow
to stand forward and take the “enck.”

“1 must add.,” continued the Head,
“ihat there exists a clue to the wretched
effender, and that his  discovery is
ractically a certainty. Let him stand
Fﬂt‘tll, that he may be sent away from
thiz school, amid the seorn and loathing
of all Greyiriars boys!"

“MNo takers!™ murmured Herberk

Tee Macxer Liszapy.~—No, 1,202
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fm%rjf{\;im%a there was a sup-
pr iggle in tha Eemove,
The }ﬁfg waited.

He waited in vain. No one slirred
and no one spoke.

But Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
gilent glanees, nnd there was = glimmer
in the dark eves of the nabob. The
Hoad had spoken-of 2 ¢lue to tha
offender, at was the clpe? Bix
fellows in the Remove thought that they
could answer that question.

“8Since the wretched offender does not
choosa to put an end to this painfyl
matter by confeasion, investigation will
proceed,’” said the Head, hiz voice grow-
ing decper. “The wiknown person who
attempted fo forece open Mr. Quelch’s
desk upset en inkpot while so engaged.
It was an inkpot containing red mk.”

“0Oh, my ‘st ] breathed Tattera.

“This inkpot was standing on the
dosk, and was apparently knocked over
by the boy in gquestion, by aceident,
while he was attempting to force the
lock., Mr. Queleh’s desk and the floor
adjoining and some papers on the desk
have been drenched with red ink. It
-18 scarcely possible that the person him-
self can havo escaped recciving some
stains, It is pmbaﬁ[e that such stains
will be found upon his clothes, and pro-
bably upon his night attire, and pos-
sibly upon the bed to which he returned.
Oneco more I call upon the wretched,

unserupulous to stand forward.
Discovery is certain, and cannot be
sverted,'

Deep silence.

“Which of you fellows was it 1" mur-
mured Skinner, with a grin. *'Who's
the jolly old burglar i

“The who-fulness is terrific ! wur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

“If Queleh kopt a cake in that drawer,

ghould know who it was!" mur-
mured the Boundor.

“Beast [ hissed Billy Bunter.

“Bilence I called out Wingate,

The Head was still waiting. New
that he had stated that there existed
a _ nractically certain  elue to the
offender, many fellows expected the
offender cither to own up, or to betray
himself by his loaks.
.But nothing of the sort ocourred.
Ihe Head waited; and the School
waited.

“Very well I said the Flead at last,
compressing his lips.  “The Schioo] will
remain here while a search is made in
the dormitories.™

“1 say, you fellowz—-
Dunter. "

“Was it you, ol g4 -
mured Bkiun}er. ¥ B eaelt i

gasped

Bunter was undoubted] laokin
nhrg:-&ﬂ at the Ilcad's Jutyannnunutﬁ.
nren

“Beast! T say, that’s all rob, vou
know,"” said Eulnh':r. “I don't sea I-:{?ﬂ‘i]:
ing us hera while they search,”

" Bunter 1”1t was Mr. Quelch's sharp
YOGS,

“Oh! Yes, gir] No, sir] Oh, sir!”
gu;s%cd Bunter,

heard your remark, Dunter! For
what reason do you object to remainin
here during the tearteh in the dormi-
tories i
“We shall bo Tate for brokker, zir ™

0s Bunter.
E £ 1] ﬁﬂ'a"ﬂt ?H

“I=I'm hungry, sir1 If we wait here
we—wa shall be Jate for brekler, sir I
stontterced Bunter.

B

tlence 1" hoote AMr, uelch.
*“ Bunter, yon absurd boy, if }_m? speak
pgain you will be caned |™

il h Iﬂr! IIZI

Mr. Queleh moved away, frowning.
The juniors grinned at cne another.

Toe Macxor Lissagy.—No. 1,202,
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Bunter’s remark had apparently, for
a moment, causcd the Remove master
to suppose that he was the culprit. It
was rather disconcerting to discover that
Bunter's objection to remaining in Hall
during the search was enly founded on
a fear of being_late for breakfast,

Tatters was breathing hard, and his
face was a Jittle pale, He pressed the
arm of the nabob. Several masters were
leaving Hall, evidently to conduet the
zearch indicated by the Head. But for
Hurrea " Jamsck %,n.m Singh, Tatters
knew what they would have discovered
in the Roemove dormitory.

Hurree Singh gave him a dusky grin.

“Inky, old man—"" breathed
Tutters,
“The all-serencfulness is terrifie, my
csteemed  Tatters,” murmured the
nabob,

Tatters nodded.

There was a murmur of whispering in
Hall while the scarch-party were absent.
Most fellows expected them to return
with the news of a discovery.

If the amateur cracksman had upsect
an inkpot while at work on Quelch’s
desk, it was scarcely possible, as the
Head declared, that he could have es-
coped some stains. I he had come
down in his pyjamas, very likely hias
priamas woere stained with red ink, If
ho had dressed to come down, his
elothes were almost certain to show a
stain or {wo. It was as likecly as not
that he had transferred stains to his bed
when be relurned to it. In the dark-
ness, and no doubt in a flurried state of
mind, it was more than probable that
the raseal had kept some of those tell-
tale stains about him. And a single
spat of red ink would be enough!

The Behool waited tensely.

DBunter's misgiving was only too well
founded. Tt was o long wait, and the
nsual timo for breakfast was passing.
Maost of the fellows gave that little heed.
They waited in growing excitement.
Dr. Locke had sat down, his face grim
and stern. Thoe wait scemed endlesz to
the School, and probably to the Head.
But it ended at last.,

The search-party reentered.  The
buze died away,” Fellows crancd their
necks to Jook. Bome of them expected
io see a stained pyjama jacket, or a

illow, or bholster brought into Hall.

ut the scarchers returned with empty

hands.
Harry Wharton & Co. looked at
He was watching,

Carno of the Sixzth.

with szet hips, scarcely seeming to
breathe, It was evident that Carne
Iretgzved that a discovery had heen
wade,

The search-party, which consisted of
four masters, came up the Hall in the
midst of a dead silence.

Dr. Locke rosd.

“Yau have searched, , Mr. Queleh #**

“With ilw most meticulous care, sir,”
answered the Remove master. “No
such stain has been discovered on any
article in any dermitory.”

Corne canght his breath.

To the deep and intense dimPpninb
ment of the school, Ar. Queleh’s next
woirds were uttered in an underione,
andible to the Head alone.  Fellows
fairly strained their ears to hear, but
they could hear hardly a murmur., The
Head was scen to give a violent start.

Expectation wus on tenterhooks. DBut
it was disappointed. Whatever it was
tha Remove master had communicated
io thoe Head was ot in turn communi-
ceted to the SBehool. DBut all could zee
that it had produced a startling effcet
on the Head. |

® Digmiszs [V said the Ilead,

EVERY SATURDAY

And the School dismissed, sireaming
out of Hall in a state of the wildest cx-
cement and curiosity.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
‘Where the Cloe Led ]
ﬁRN‘E !l:l-

1

q ' Where's Carne "

“Wha'a seen Carne ™
S Wingate of the Sixth was
inguiring for Carne.

Carne had left his Elace at the break-
fast-table before brekker was over—as a
Sixth Form prefect he could do as ha
liked. Nobody had taken any special
heed of that circumstance, except per-
haps s keen-cyed dusky junior in the

OV,

The school had come out from break-
fast now, and it secemed that Carne was
wanted, Wingate woas inguiving for
him up and down and round about. He
asked a dozen fellows one after another
if Jhey had seon Carne.

i Esteemed and venerable Wingate,

E-—-——

“You young ass!”

i The Groeyfriars
ﬂﬂﬁfuln

turned on  Huerree Singh.
ave you secn Carne?™

Hurree Singh smiled his dusky smile,

“The absurd Carne is walkfully pere-

gnnntlg in the esteemed Cloisters,” ha

answered.

Wingate nodded nnd cut_across to the
old Cloisters. Hurrce Jamset Ruom
Singh bestowed a dusky wink on his
comrades,

“The Head wants Carne!" breathed
Bob Cherry. “That means—"

“ Exactfully 1" murmuored the nabob.
“Esteemed Quelch stated that no red-
inky stainfulness had been found in any
of the dormitorics. The honourable
Sixth do net occupy = dormitery., The
cstcemed stain has bheen found olse-
where,”

*“Phew "

“That is why the worthy Quelch spoke
only for the Head's ridiculous ear,”
murmured the nabob. “He must have
been terrifically flabbergasted 1o find
the absurd elve in o Sixth Form room,™

“Carna will wriggle out of it,” said
Johnoy Bull.  “Red ink couldn't get
into & junior dormitory by accident.
But in a Sixth Form room it’s diferent ;
they're studies as well as bed-rooms.
There's just room for Carne to wriggle
out I ho added, with a grin.

“I'd like to see Carne's face when the
Head tells him,” murmured Bob. " The
dear man iz wondering now why Quelch
never found that jolly old elus on
Tatters' pillow. He will jump when he
hears that it was found on his own."

And the juniors chuckled,

“1f this doosn't stop the cad nothing
will I'"" said Harry Wharton, “Il¢’s up
ngainst somebody a bit keener than
himself,*

“Hear, hear ™

Carne of the Sixth in those moments
wad in an unenviable mood. He had
gone into the quiet old Cloisters to try
to think it out.

He knew that he had lelt a spot of
red ink on Tatters’ pillow. He knew
that & ecrimzon spot en a white pillow
could not possibly escape a scarch., Vet
the four masters searching ihe dermi-
tory had found nothing. ;

It was inexplicable and alarming,

Obviously they had scarched carcfully,
especially in the Remove dormitory.
That dormitory was under suspicion.
All the Schoal took it for granted that
it was & Remove man whoe hed wisited
the Remove master’s study in the night,

Even Quelch, horrified as he was by

{Continued on pape 12.)
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OUR FOOTER FANS' FEATURE,

T ia fairly obvious, as I run through my lottor-bag week by
weelk, that many yoeung players of this game of football
are worried ns to the positions on the field which suit
them best. I think it can be aaid that so far as the great

majority of players ara concerned, they just driit into this or
that place on the field.

When o boys' team is b&inf mado up, the question of a surplus
of good enough playera seldom arises. Ususlly it is just o
ease of seraping an eleven together as far as possible, and giving
them positions on tho fiold which they tancy. Thore iz no
expert to watch the lads—to tell them whether thoy are, or
are not, in the position in which their peculiar qualitics or skill
will ba used to the best advantago,

4 am fully convinced in my own mind that

there is wmany o first-class footballer who has
gone through his football carecr in a position other
than thut i which he could have wrizen fo
even greater hoights,

On the other hand, many players who were very ordinary
in & position in which they p!a{gd for a long time became really
t whon moved to eome other position.  In this ¢onnection
need only mention two striking instances. It iy a little time
now sinco Sam Hardy kept gosl for Aston Villa, but during
the years when he was at Eia t it was genernlly agreed that
the game had never known a better goalkeeper. Yot it in s fact
that Bam Hardy started his professional football career asg o
centra-forward.

Then there is Howard Baker, the man who kesps goal for the
Corinthigng, He used to ‘qin at centre-half. Bometimes,
g2 I have seen him dashing it:i;ﬂr snd thithor in the penalty
area, and showing such power in kicking the ball, I have won-
dered whether he was wise to take up goalkeeping—whether
he might not bave become oven more famous aa a player if he

ad continued as & hali-back,

OW in regard to this II{H-ESHG!L'I of tho position on the field
which & player should ceeupy, I want to say that I am
not greatly io favour of awitching about., My advice
to the young player is just this:

Find the place best swuiled fo gowr shill and
[ ofiributes, and malke goursell mastor
of the dulies of thatl position,

Having said this, I must now admit that a }t&]ﬂ.}fﬂ!"& beat

gxﬂ'mu can often only be diseovered as the result of experiment.

don't be afraid to try your skill in & now position ; don't

be afraid to make an experiment, It might be for your own
geod in the long run,

There iz plenty of direct evidence from first-clasas football
that a change of position may give a player what can best he
degoribed a8 a new lease of life. As an example of this taks
“ Wamey "' Creaswoll, the Everton full-back. For many years
Cresswell waas considered essentially a right full-back, and in
that position he played for England, even know people
who used to say of Creaswell that he had only one foot—the
right foot. During last season and in the early part of this
sagson, Cresawsall, a8 & right-back, ssemed to be uuﬁgﬁng from
a loss of form. IHe was left out of the side. There came & day,
howaver, when there was & vacancy at left-back in the Everton
toam. ‘The manager, not knowing quite what to do, put Cress-
well in that position in his extremity. And as a left full-back,
Cresgwell haa played some wonderful games for Everton this
seagon, Gnding, in his new position, the form which he had
apparently loat in his old position.

matches bave to be played on all sorts of pitchea, 1
may &dd in poassing that it is a long time since the
wonther provided so much variety as it has done during
tho present esascn. I have seen maiches played when the mud

FGDTBALL being a winter game, it nocessarily follows that

‘in places,

Como on, you socoor anthuslasts, our * Wisp
Man of the Whistle ' 18 walting to maitle
those intricate footer preblemsa for you. Flre
In your quariss right away.

has been so thick that tho stronpgest of players could only kick
the hall a few vards and could scaresly run at all before the
matoh waa finished. T have seen other games played when the
surface of the pitch has boon like won, while yot agsin there
have been pames when the surface of the pitch has been more
like a skating rink than a football ground.

I'he decision as to the fitnesz or otherwize of a pitch comes
within the jurisdiction of the referes. He is told that ao far
a8 Leagoo matehes and Cup-tiea go, he must make every effort
to pot them through as arranged.

Riut the veforee is not justified in seeing a gama
through if, in hiz opinion, 1t ia dangerous for tho
players to corry on.

HERE are one or two points raised by correspondents
in connection with these diffcrent pitches, discussion
of which may be of g&n&rﬂ intorest. “' I was told of &
caga the other day,” writes ono MaaNET enthusiast,

“ on which I should like your opinion. Going on to the pitch
to start the game the referee noted that the surface was like
iron, and that there were dangerous-looking frozen lumps here
and there. Beforo the kick.off the refereo called the playora
togather and said that It would penalise sll charging in the
courso of the match.,” My good reader wanta to know if the
referen can justifiably adopt such an attitude ?

Btrictly spraking, i should say the referce was wrong.

The vule-book says that charging is permisaible
go fong ax it i3 not violent or dongerous. Indeed,
the rule-book insists that foir shoulder charging
must e permitied.

It is not suggested anywhere that the rulea of the game are
like alnst-in—tﬂ%fa altered to suit the pitch, for example.

The referse concernsd in this partioular case might well be
able to defend his action, however, He might say that as, in
his view, any and every charge was dangerous on auch a pitch,
he was wise ta tell the players that he would not allow charging
of any kind. In my wview, however, I think the beifer way
for o refores in such circumstances would be for him to a
to the sportemanship of the players something cn these lines :
** The pitch is & bit dangercus, snd in your own interests I
n.iﬂviaq you to play the game with the minumum amount of
charging."

Iugm%- experienco I have known two sets of players, called
upon to play on a frozen piteh, agres among themselves before
the kick-off that they would not charge or barge each other.
THE other point raiged abeout difficult pitches concerns

ihe question of the best footgear for the playoers.

This 18 & delicate problem, and ons which can only

be decided by a caroful study of the actual conditions
obtaining. How difficult the question is may be pathored from
& recent sxporionce of the Arsonal pleyers. They hed to play
on & frost-bound ground, the surface of whith was very slippery
What should the players wear on the soles of their
boots ?

In order to find out what was best, throe pairs of boots wero
propared for the twelith man an hour or two before the pame
wag due to start. And first in one pair of boots and thon in the
other he wag sent on to the field to twist and turn about to seo
which gave him the best footheld.

Obviously thers can be mo such * luxury " for the averago
player in the boys' fteam. But he can ofton get over tho
difficulty in & * cheap ™ way.

On a hard, slippery grgund, take out the ordinary
Sluds anid nail bars of felt across the gole of the
boot as an allernative. Tihe soie of an old corpet
slipper nuilcd on to the ordinary sole will also
prevent slipping. “arp REFP.M
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A ROGUE’S REMORSE'!

(Continued frem page 10.)

the bare idea, could have little doubt
that the culprit belonged to his Form.
There could have been no lack of care
in searching the Remove dormitory.
Yot the clue, plaiu encugh to be seen by
anyone who was not blind, had not been
found !

Carne paced the guiet Cloisters, un-
e&ﬂ!, alarined, wondering.

He wondered whether Cholmondeley
might havo observed that stain of red
ink on his pillow. If he had, he could
have aaugpe-cted nothing, not knowing
what had happened in the night. Even
if he had suspeoted, he could not have
romoved the stain without remeoving the
pillow-case. And & missing pillow-ease
would have becn as certain & ¢lue as an
ink-stained one, It would have been
obvious why it had been remeoved and
hidden away. That was not the ex-
planation. But what was the explana-
tion? Carne could not guess,

There were fellows in the Remove who
knew—or, st lcast, strongly suspected—
his treachery. They had as good as
told him so. They had warned him to
“ehuck it,” But they could not have
intervencd here—so far as Carno could
gee. They had known nothing of the
happening in Queleh’s study until the
whole School was :alssn:m‘t:rhatir in Hall;
and they had all been in Hall when the
masters were sent to investigate. He
had had an oye on_them, and had
noficed that Hurres Singh had been
ebsent ot prayers. But the Indian
Jjumor had been in Hall when the Head
mado his announcement. He had been
there with the rest when the search was
¥ hat had happened? O

at had happened ? Or, rather, wh
had nothing happened? e

Carne thought and thought, and could

sce no light.
. Why had not the Head ordered the
juniors, especially the Removites, to be
scarched for stains of red ink on their
clothes? Carne had naturally expected

that to be the next step. But it had not
been taken,

And what was it Queleh had reported
to the Hoad, which the School had not
been allowed to hear? Carne wondered
uneasily

“Oh, hera you are!” Winpgate's
voice 1nterrupted hiz troubled medita-
tions, “You're wanted, Carne.”

“It's not clasa vet,” grunted Carne.

“The Head wants you in his study.”

Carne stood quite still. There was
8 cold chill at his heart; he hardly

knew why. What did tho Head want
Pmi for? What could he want him
or !

Surely—surely, that fat fool who had
turned out of bed in the Remove dor-
mitory in the might and bumped into
him, could not have known wha he was.
It was impossible. Nothing could be
known—nothing! But Carne felt a
chill as of ice in his veins,

“I've been looking for wvou overy-
where,” said Wingate. *“The Head's
waiting. You'd better hurry, Carne.”

Carne tried to control his voice.

“What does he want—do you know "
he asked.

S No. IHe asked me to send you {o
his study, that’s all.”

George Wingate looked very curi-
ouely and oddly at his follow prefect,
The colour scemed to be draining from
Carne's face,

“For goodness’ salke, Carne, have
you been up to something ¥’ exelaimed
the captnin of Greyfriars. “What are
you afraid of. Have you been playing
the goat, ¢r what 2"

“Not that I know of,” answered

Carne. le stared at Wingate.
“You're not suggesting that I know
anything about what happened last

night? Are you mad, Wingate i His
voice was shrill.

“Don't be a silly ass,™ said Wingate.
“1 wasn't thinking of that, of course.”

“Oh!’ breathed Carne.

1 mean, if you've been Ernaking
bounds, or—or an:;l;hin§ of that kin
—" said Wingate. “It's oo business
of mine, but you'd better pull yourself
topether before you see the Head, You
look as pale as a sheet.” ;

Carne breathed hard and unstmdﬂg,

* Anybody with the Head 1" he asked.

“Yes, Quelch.”

“"Then it can’t be a row. The Beak
wouldn't have s junior Form masfer
there to rog one of the Bixth.”

“I suppose not,” fgreed Wingate,
“I dom't know what he wants you for,
Carne. But you'd better not go to him
looking scared.” Wingate turncd and
walked away.

Carne walked slowly out of the
Cloisters. Blowly he made his way to
the Iouse. What did the Head want
him for? Had something come to light
—of his blackguardly secrets; his
sccret visits to the Cross Keys; to the
races with Rackstraw; his 5u?‘uptiti-
ous dealings with bookmakers? It could
not ba that. Quelch would not be
present for that. Had some of those
]]ynim-a blurted out their suspicions of
1m? They would never dare! Thoy
had no atom of proof. Yot why did
tho Head want to see him before class?

Somechow, he preserved a look of
unconcern, now that he had time to pull
himself topether. But his heart was
heavy as lexd as he tapped at Dr.
Lockd’s door.

*Come in "

Carne entered.

Me. Queleh was wiith the Head, Doth
masters  looked st-ra.ng;;ly grave,
Carne’s eve went to the Head’s table,
on which lay a white pillow-case, with
g stain of red ink on it.

Then i1t had been found, after all,
Why had not tha discovery been an-
nounced in Hall? Why had he been
sent for?

"You sent for me, str?” sawd Carne,
surprised himsclf by the steadinmess of
his voien,

He was under conirol now,

“Yes, Carne,” said the Head gravely.
“1 have to ask you for an explana-
tion.” He indicated the ink-stoincd
pillow-case on the table. “You are
aware, Carne, that, as I announced in
Hall after prayers, the boy who at-
tempted to break open Mr. Quelch’s
desk, upset an inkpot contaiming red
ink, I had no doubt that some elua
would be found to him in consequence.
It has, apparently, been found., But as
the matter concerns a Sixth Form pre-
fect, I have decided to eonduct the in-
vestigation in private. 1 hope that you
may be able to furmish some ex-
planation.™

“I—1 don't undevstand, sir,” said
Carne, in wonder. “How docs it con-
corn me, sir, if this clue has been
fonnd in the Remove dormtory 7"

“This clue was not found in the Re-
move dormitory, Cavne,”

The prefect started.

“Then where, sir "

“In your room, Carne™

“In my room ! repeated Carne, like
a fellow in a drcam,

“This pillow-case, Carne, has been
removed by Mr. Queleh from the pil-
low on your bed.”

“On—on—on my bed

THE MAGNET
“Yes,

1 desire to know, Camme, how
your E:linw_ came to be stained with
red ink,” said the Head.

——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Before the Beak |

ARNE of the Sixth stood silen
motionless, stunned. 1he Hea
warted for his reply, but he
waited in vain,

not spesk.

His brain was in o whircl.

He knew—ho knew that he had left
a stain of red ink on Tatters’ pillow,
That had not been found. He knew,
he was certain, that he had carefull
removed every vestige of the red in{
from himself before going to bed. Vet
the ink-stain had been found on hig
pillow,

Jt seemed {o the wretched fellow that
hiz senses were leaving him. He could
not epeak. He could only stare
dazedly at the Head.

The clire the clue that Rackstraw
had so cunningly suggested, and that
Carne had so cunningly carried out—
had been found. And it had led to

roe,

The study, and the Head's stern fae
seemed to swim round him. What di
it meani What could i1t mean?

The Head's voice broke a silence that
was growing painful. Mr. Quelch, his

arpe could

gimlet eyes lixed on Carne, said
nothing.

1 am waiting for your answer
Carne,” said Dr. Locke. “I hope, i

trust, that you are able to explumn, X
cannot belicve that a Greyfriors pres
feet could be guilty of what happened
in this school last night. Yet what am
1 to think? Speak |?

"I—I—" «Carne's voice troiled off.

It had been a cunning scheme—a
sthemo thot secmed as if it could not
fail. And ho had been careful, Yet
with all his care he must have had
som¢ of the red ink about him when
he went to bed, after that surreptitious
visit to the Remove dormitory. ‘The
stain spoke for itself.

“Weil, Carnei"

"1 can't understand this, sir,” said
Carne. *If—if that pillow-case is from
my bed——"

“It was taken from the pillow 1n your
room, Carne.”
~ “Of—of course, sir, I have red ink
i my study,” said Carne. "I uso it
for maps sometimes. Some may have
been spilt.”

The Head glanced at Mr. Quelch.

“After finding this inkstain on your

pillow, Carne,” said the Remove
master, “I examined ﬂnur study..
'here 13 certazinly a small bottle of red

imk in your desk. But it iz securely
corked, and there i1z no trace what-
ever in the room of ink baving been
spilt.”

Carne stood silent.

“I am quite at a loss,” the Head
went on, his oyves on Carne. “"Had a
stain of red ink been found in & dor-
mitory the matter would have been per«
fectly clear.  Thero could bhave been
only one explanation of this stain. But
in & Sixth Form room the malter is
different. Such ink as this is to be
found in every Sixth Form room. Bub
it 13 extraordinary—very extroordina
—that an inkstain should be foum
upon @ pillow, and at the very timo
when such a trace was being Jooked
for in - conncoction with what happeoned
in & Form master's study.”

Carne- had {o say comothinrg. He
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roalised that. He was faken utterly
by surprise, and his brain was in &
whirl. Hig fingers had been inky after
his visit to the Romove dormitory, and
hoe had washed them with care. Yet,
s0 far as he could see, he must have
left some smudge on hiz hands, which
had been transferred to his pillow when
he went to bed. That was the ong
explanation his confused brain cou
think out Bub evidently that would
not do for the Head. He fried to
think. y

*I—] don't quite get on to this, sir,”
he said, with a panting breath. “I—I
am rather surprised that Sixth Form
rooms should have been searched at all
in connection with such o matter®

“In common fairness, Carne, the
soarch had to be unsparing,” said the
Head. “But that is not the point.
Can you explain this?”

“I—1 suppose, sir, that--that I must
have had gome ink on my fingers with-
out—without noticing 1f——"

The Greyiriars * tinker ** suddenly
hopped on ona leg, nlasgiug the
other with both bhands and yelling
with anguish, Ponsonby, in sheer
desperation, had landed a {ferrific
hack on Tatters® shin, and was
seattling away.

“Were .you usmng red ick in your
study lest evening, Cacne?”

Thera was only one answer that Carne
could moke to that. A falsehood cost
him little when evorything was at stake,

“ As it happens, yes, sir,” he answered,

* For what purpose, Carna?”

“I etayad up rather lato, smir, finish-
ing & map.” _

He was glad to see that the Head
looked rolicved. There was no change of
expression on Mr. Quelch’s grim face,

however.
Mr. Quelch spoke as the Head

remained thoughtfully silent.

“(Can you produce the map in ques-
tion, Carne?”

The miscrable senior wondered for a
dizzy moment whether an old mep in
his study, which he had not touched for
days would eanswer the purpose.
Possibly those gimlet eyes would defect
that tho ink on it was days old. He
dared not risk it

“I'm sorry, sir. I made rather & mess
of it and ﬁ;rﬂw it away.”

Carne was surprised et his own ready
glibness.

Mz, Queleh's gimlet eves looked more
like gimlets than ever.

“That is rather unfortunate, in the
circumstances,” he remarked. “But if
it was thrown into a wastepaper-basket
po doubt it ozn be recovered and
examined."

“I threw it into. the fre, sir,” said
Carne, in & dry voice,

“ Ah 1"

Mr. Queleh uttered only that one
ejaculation, and left it at that. The
look of relief faded from Dr, Locke's
face.

There was a long zilenee in the study.
This time it was Carne who broke 1it.

“Dr. Locke, I hope I may take it for
granted that you do not suspect o Sixth

prefect, of the

Form man =and
attempted theft in Mre. Quelch’s study

-

last night. I cannot think that you
suspect me of that, sir.”

“No,” said the Head, after a long
pause, “1 cannot, Carnal As I have
said, 1f this stain had been discovered
in & dormutory I could have entertained
na doubt. DBut in 8 Sixth Form room
other crplanations are possible, and I
am bound to accept tho ons you have
given.”

Carre breathed deep and hard.

“I am bound to regard it,” eaid the
Hoad, *us a wery unfortunate coinct-
denco. That is your view, Mr. Quelch 7"

There was a porceptible pause before
the Remove master answered. But he
nodded assent.

“Yes, sic”

“I nead nobt say, sir, that I kpow
nothing of the matter,” said Carne, “1
could not imagine why you had sent for
me. I hope sir, that the young roscal

. physical sic

i3

He glanced um.
"A boy in gour

will be discovered.”
easily at Mr. Quelch.
Form, sir—"

Mr. Quelch's face grew grim.

“The eclue upon which Dr. Locks
relied has failed, Carne,” he said, *IH
hlas l&d—tn youl There is no other
clue.

Carne folt & suffocating fecling. His
eyes dropped bafore the searching gazs
of the Remove.master,

Cutwardly he was calm. Bul the fear
in his hecart amounted almost W
kness.

*You may go, Carno,” said the Head
The profect left the study.

There was another long silence after
ho had gone. The Head looked deopls

troubled; the Remove master very
grim,
“Carne's explanation must be

accopted, Mr, Quelch?” said the Head
at length.

“I think so, sir.” g

“The matter 13 left in & wvery um-
gatisfactory stato.™

i Undnugtrcdi:.u" ) i

“The oulprit must be discovered,” said
Dr. Locke. " DBut—"

“ But—" gaid Mr. Quelch.

Carne of the Sixth went down the
corridor with unsteady steps. At the
corner of Head's corridor a gfnu%_ﬂf
juniors stood. The Famous Five
watehed Caroe's harassied foce as he
eamo along. He slowed down and
looked at thom. Why were \!;Im;yI there,
npnd what did they know! That was
the question {hat flashed into his mind.
Had they somchow turned tho tablea
on him, as he knew that they had done
onee bafore? And even sz tho thought
came into his mind he knew by some
gubtlo instinet that it wes the truth.

(Continued on page 16.)
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(Continued from page 13.)

He gave them a black, bitter look,
szed on. A chuckle followed him.
“Try againl” called out Bob
Cherry cheerily.
Carne spun round.
“Cherryl What did say 1"
“Try again, old bean ¥ answered Bob.
“Whst do you meant” asked Carne
between his teath.
“Exactly what Iull:ly," answarad Dob.

. re's a jolly erh, 'If at
, you don’t suce try, try, try
againl’ Chew on it, old bean.”

“No doubt Rackstraw will put you
up to another dodge, when you tell him
couldn't get away with this!” said
arry Wharton.
Carne stood rooted to the floor.
"t;utl.ﬂt}l; bear mmdﬁ said Harry,
a eros & 8¥es on you,
and sooner or later j‘l‘.’nl.l'li be caught in
:Ea nck. You koow what to cxpect
ﬂ-ﬂ-"
“"You—you dare——" brealhed Carne.
Wharton layghed contemptuously.

“I dare you to take us in to the Head,
and have the whole thing out before
him 1" he said.

For a second Carne was te to
take the captain of the Remove at his
word. There was no proof—not an atom
of proofl. But he dared not! He knew
that his guilty conscience would newver
gnstain him through such an ordeal.
With a face like chalk, Cerne turned,
and went his way. A sooffing laugh
from tho juniors followed him, and
Carne affected not to hear it. Ho went
—with a fear in his hoart that was like
a chill of ice.

————

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Red Ink !

] REAT pip!"” ejaculated Loder,
of the bixth.

It was no time or place for
Gerald er to ejaculato
"Great pip!” The SBixth were in their
Form-room, in the presence of the
Head, who was about to deal with them
and Thucydides.  Fellows were sup-
posed to be quiet, and grave, and
circumspect, in the presence of their
headmastor, and if the presence of the
Chief Beak had not sufficient,
Thueydides was certainly enough to
make any fellow grave. But Loder
eimply couldn’t help it.

o was seated next to Carne. Carne
had opcned Thucydides—and Loder's
glance fell on the book. The pages were
spotted and stained with red ink.

School books at Greyfriars, as at most
echools, often bore traces of ink. It was
rather the rule than the exception in
junior Forms, Sixth Form men wero
supposed te he more carsful, DBut tho
most carcless fag in the Second Form
certainly nover torned up in his Form-
reom with his hook as inky as Carno's
Thueydides at the present moement.

Tur Macker Lierary.—No. 1,202,

And it was red Ink! :

Red ink was rather in the minds of
all Greyfriars men tlmt morning. Red
ink was the clue to the perpetrator of
the outrage in Mr Quelch's study. And
the interior of Carne's Thueydides, as ho
Ep?ged it, was fairly drenched in that

uid,

Loder stared at it blankly. ;

Dr. Locke glanced round with severity.
_ “Did you speak, Loder?” he asked
10F tone.

“0Oh, no, sirl” stammered Loder,
greatly abashed. “I—I mean—npo, sir.”

Carne's eyes were fixed on the book.
They almost started from Carne's head.

Two or three of the Bixth glancod at
the inky book. One or two exchanged
curious glances. T

Carna’'s Thuoydides looked as if its
ownor had been handling red ink very
carclestly, Coarne knew that the boo
had not been inky when he had last
left it in his study.

He sat like one turned to stone.

How he got through morning school
Carne hardly knew. When the Sixth
went out Loder joined him, ss Carne
knew that he would. Loder was curious,
end ho wanted to know.

“That's jolly queer, Carne,” said
Loder, in & low voien. * You'd hotter
keep that book out of sight, old man.”

“E\’hy 1" muttered Carne.

“You seem to have been handling »
lot of red ink lately,” said Loder dryly.
*The beaks are looking for a man who's
been handling red ink.”

“You fool!” breathed Carne. “*Da
you think—"
“I don't think you burgled Quclchy's

study—and I suppose you wouldn't have
taken Thueydides with you, if you had,”
said Loder. "All the eame, it locks
queer. How did your book get in that
state?"

“It's a reg, of course!” muttered
Carna.

“You moan some fag has inked it ™

“¥ea. What clse could it mean?

“Well, it's a pretty queer rag,” eaid
Loder. “What aro you going to do
about it 1"

“What can I do? I'm not likely to
find out the young scoundrel who did
it 1" growled Carne.

“If such a thing happened to a book
in my study, all Greyfriars would hear
about it,"” said Loder. “1f it's a fag
rag, your business is to look into it and
find out who did it and make him sit
up.™
Carne did not answer.

“If you don't—" edded Loder.

“Well 1 snapped Carne.

“Well, if you don't, it will lock gqueer.
If you want to keep it dark, you'd
better chuck that Thucydides nte the
fire and get another copy as soon as you
can. But I don't zce why you should
keep it dark unless—"'

“Unless what " hissed Carne.

“0Oh, nothing !" said Loder.

And he turned away. ;

Carne went out into the guad with a
heavy heart.

Ho knew what Loder expected of him
—what any fellow would have expected
of him. A Sixth Form prefect whoso
school books were ragged would natur-
ally inguire after the ragger with grim
persistence till he found him. But that
Carne darcd not do.

Ho knew that this attention came from
Tatters' friends in the Remove. They
knew what he had done, and they were
“rubbing it in."

If he forced them into the open they
had no proof to offer of what they knew.
But he dared not risk it. Under a
villain's dictation, the wretehed Corne
was oacting the part of a villain, but
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Nauture had not designed him for it.
He had not the essurance to carry it
through. Indecd, ha realised, with a
chill at his heart, that if the Remove
fellows accused him before the Head, it
was more likely than not that he would
break down and confess.

He had to let them do as they liked—
to affect fo take no heed—only hoping
that for their own sakes they would st
Leaat keep to themselves what they

Thes'vW.

Yet, strangely enough, even in his
terror and dismay, Carne found that
the failure of his scheme against
Cholmondeley of the Remove gave him
8 feeling of relief. Bomehow, to his
own surprise, ha waa glad that Tatters
had not been found guilty and “sacked.”
He had a dim realization that, had he

K succeeded, ha would have felt worse than

he was fesling now—which was bad
enough. He had & haunting feeling
that, had all gone according to plan, he
might at the last moment have thrown
all comsiderations of safety aside and
spoken out.

He passed Mr. Quelch in the quad.
Ho affected not to see him, but he was
conscious of a very penetrating glance
from the Hemova master.,

Ho wondered what Quelch was
thinking.

When he came back into the House
Walker of the Sixth met him, Walker
celled to him.

“* Mcasage for you, Carne "

Carno looked round.

“Man rang up on the phone in the
prefects’-room,"”  said Walker. '“"He
gave the name of Backstraw. I took the
cnﬂ.ﬂnnd he gave me a message [or
you.

“Did he?®" muttered Carne.

Ho knew that Rackstraw had not tele-
phoned; the man would never be such
s fool. The juniors were " rubbing it
in " again, no doubt using a master's
telephone for the purpose.

“Yes. Blessed if I know what he
meant, but perhaps you do,” said
Walker. “He said that if you wanted

any more red ink to try sgain; there's
plenty more in Quelch's study."

Carne passed on without a word,
leaving James Walker staring.

He went into his study and shut the
door. He was trembling in every limb.
He looked into the glass and saw & face
like chalk.

“'This can't go on!" he whispered.
“It can't! And I've got to sec that
villain this afterncon to report!l What
shall I do? What can I do?"

Ha gldmped into a scat at the tahle.
There was a sheet of impot paper on
the table, and on it words had been
traced with a brush in red ink:

“CHUCK IT "

Carno stared at it with haggard eyes.

It was a gibe from the juniors who
knew., *“Chuck t!"™ It was good
advica, and cagerly enough he would
have followed it. But he had placed
himself in Cyril Rackstraw’s power, and
Rackstraw could ruin him at Greyfriars
with a word |

He dared not retreat—and he dared
not go on| And that afternoon he was
to mect Rackstraw | a =

He dropped his throbbing head into
his hands and groaned. What was he
to dot

It was said of old that the worm will
turn. And Carne was very near now to
turning on the man who bhad led him
into folly and was seeking to drive bim
inta erime.
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Higheliffe Rag !

HUD! Thud! Thudl
I “0Oh dear! Owl” .
There was a sound of rapid
footsteps and gasping breath,
and the voics of Billy Bunter was heard.

Harry Wharton & Co. came to a halt
and loocked round.

It wds a half-holiday that afterncon
st Greyfriars, end the Famous Five and
Tatters were taking a little walk abroad.
There was no game on that afterncon,
and Bob Cherry had proposed a ramble
round, with an eye open for Ponsonby
of the Highcliffe Fourth. A weck ago
Ponsonby & Co., of Highcliffe, had
ragged Tatters in Friardale Wmé, and
they had pnot yvet suffered for their sins,
S0 the chums of the Remove rambled
through the lanes round Courtfield
Common with an eye open for the knuts
of Highcliffe.

Then Billy Bunter happened.

The juniors heard his terrified squeak
before e came into zight,

“Ow !l Oh erikey | ow!l Oh dear ™

Bunter burst through a gap in the
hedge into the lane. Ile missed his foot-
ing on the steep bank, rolled over,
yelped, and landed in & goasping heap
at the fect of the Groyfriars fellows,

" Hallo, hallo, hallo 1" ejaculated Bob

Cherry.

“Ow! Ow! Wow!” gasped Bunter.
“"Owl]l Wow!”

Harry Wharton stooped fo help the
Owl of the Remove to his feet. Bunter
yelled,

“Ow ! Keep off, you beast! Lemme
aslone! Owl”

“¥You silly assil®
_ “0h, it's you I” gasped Bunter, blink-
ing at him. “0Oh dear! I thought it
was those Higheliffe cads ! Oh dear |

Bunter scrambled up and blinked® at
the gap in the hedge through which he
had rolled. Aecrozss the field, hidden by
the hedge, there came a sound of run-
ning feet.

Evidently pursuer: were on the troek.

“I say, you fellows,” gasped Bunter,
“stick to me, you know! Those beasts
are after me! Oh dear | Ponsonby and
Gadsby and Monson | Oh dear! XKeep
them off [

Bob peered through the gap in the
hedge and grinned. reo figures were
comming across the field at & run, evi-
dently in pursuit of Bunter, and evi.
;la:*]r;.ﬂy unaware itl;lzt]the other Greyfriars
ellows were in ane,

“It's jolly old Pon!” chuckled Bab,
turning back to his comrades. “Not &
mu;}!;:rll Liahlﬂw;’till they show up 1™

“%oea, rather |

“The ratherfulness i1z terrific

Billy Bunter e¢cased to welp, and
chuckled. The cheery Pon seldom lost
an opportunity of ragging a Greviriars
man when numbers were on. his side.
Ehia E‘imu hf waz likely to woke wp z

ornet's nes

“*1 say, you fellows, give them a jolly
good ragpingl” exclaimed Bumnter.
“I"]{_{heiﬁ 5*4:-;:-—11}‘ vou hold them I

‘““Ha, ha, ha

"I’]!?‘nlI;? well give that beast Pon-
sonby the hicking of his life if—if you
fpigﬁws E;]'vi-rill hold him 1" said Bunter
valorously.

“Geot out of sight, you ment” said
Harry. “If they spot us, they will sheer
off. You stay where vou are, Bunter,
and let them ses you.”

B""Ig;:-n’t you IEL‘! too far away " said

nnter AnXions F.

“That's all right, fathead 1"

The six juniors, grinning, took cover
among the willows and brambles along

i:ﬂ

the lane. Bunter remained in full view,
leaning on o. tree and ping  for
breath. With so much help at hand
even William George Bunter was willing
to %gmain and f?-:a the e*.gemyi

& runmng fect rapi a ached
the gap in the hﬂdgﬂ,pAIymt]il:?lmml-
some face under an expensive hat looked
through the gap, and Cecil Ponsonby of
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the Higheliffe Fourth gripned at the
sight of the bresthless Owl, He saw
Bunter—and he saw no one else so far.

“Here he is]” shouted Pon to hia
SHRnd o qemped Melide: uiaigls th

& Jumpe ¥ through tho

hedge, landing in the lanc & few feet
from Buater. Monson and Gadsby fol-
lowed him a few moments later.

Tho three FHighclifians gathered
round the fat junior,

:iilmight 1" Ennnefdﬂ]?nnmnb . i

—1 &8 ou ows——" gas

Bunter, S yiee

There was ample help only a few
yards away; but Bunter did not feel
comfortable.

“ Blessed if T thought that fat chymp
could put on such & speed,” remarked

Gadsby. " But we've got him,”

“We jolly well val” chuckled
Monson.

nI_I EHF"‘""'"“

TWe'll %im him a roggin', like we
did that blackguardly tinker the other
day,” said Ponsonby. “It was really
obligin® of you to turn up like this,
Bunter, when we were lockin' for a
little omusemnment,™

“Qh, really, Ponsonby—"

S Cellar him!” said Pon, “We'll sit
h‘.“i d“‘f‘“ in the diich fo begin
with—"

“¥aroooch! Help!”

Billy Dunier roared as the three
Higheliflians collared him.

In another minuie Bunter would haove
been sitting in the ditch. Tt was {op-
tunate for him that the Famous Five
were on hand.

But as the merry knuls collared
Bunter, thero was a rush of feet, and
six.  Greyfriars men surrpunded the
Higheliffe trio.

“Oh, gad|” ?aspcd Ponsonby.

The Highclifhans released Bunter os
suddenly as if the fat junior had be-
coms red-hot. They spun round to face
tha new encmy,

Fiva smiling faces looked at them,
ond one frowmng face, ''he lutter waos
Arthwr Ceeil Cholmondeley’s,  ‘Tatters
itad not forgotten his merciless ragging
at ihe hands of the knuts, and his eyes
gleamed at FPonsonby with a deadly
gleam, ;

“Quite a surprise—what?” chuekled
Bob Cherry, *IFancy meeting you fel-
lows |

“The svrprisefulness is  ferrifio]”
chortled Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

“He, he, he!” came from DBunier.
“I say, you fellows, rag the beasts! I
ua:.r,hshm'a them inte the ditch! He,
he, he ("

"’jli.ﬂﬁk lorgee—"" bopan Ponzonby uns
easily.

Gadsby snd Monson cast longing
looks up the lane. DBut there was no
chance of flight. The Greyirinys fellows
wers round them, and escape was cuk

off,
“We—we woren’t poing to  touch
Bunter, really,” stammered Gadsby.

“Only a lark, you know.”

M You weren't going to sit him in the
ditch #7 grinned Nugent.

“Oh, no! Only pullin® his leg I”
Johnoy DBull gave o snot of com-

tempt. )

“What's the good of telling
whoppers 1 ha demanded., “You were
going to vag that fat ass: and now
vou're going to get the ragging your-
gelves,” )

“And the ragiulness will be pre-
posterous.”

“It wns only a lark!” said Monson
dismally. i .

“Well, now we're Roing to lark with
vou,” sald Dol Chercy. “We're awlully
Jarkish fellows ourscives, Tog them,
you men !
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“'Old  onl” said Tatters. “That
rotter Ponsonby i3 goin' to put up his

'ands! ¥ou can rag the other blokes
;f :,rlc-u like; but I'm goin' to thiash
fim &

Ponsonby gave him a stare of con-
tempt. Pon was fecling dismayed and
uneasy; but bhe was still the arrogant
and supercilious Pon.

“If you think I'd eoil my hands on
you, you low rotter—" he began,

“You laid your 'ands on me pretty
‘ard when jyou was thrée to one last
week,” said Tatters grimly, " Now you
can try again, with the other coveys
here to sea fair play.”

“Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry,

“I'm not goin' to Gght you; you rank
outaider I said Ponsonby. " EKeep your
distance, you bad[”

" Fightin's low 1" remarked Gadsby.

“'Cept when you're thres to one—
what?” jeered Tatters. “Well, I'm
g}om' to thrash you, BMister Superior

onsonby, and you cin please yourself
whether you put up = %ig t or not.”

“Good cgg!" said Harry Wharton.
“We'll see fair play—and Gaddy and
Monson can heve front seats—in the
ditch—to look on and see fair play,

i

“Heto ™ P cag—oggol”  roared
ere, say—leggo |" roa
Gadshy, as he was collared and
drag to the ditch across the lane.

Splash |

“Gruuurerrgh (¥

Gadsby =it In three inches of water
and six inches of mud, which splashed
up all round him and over him as he
landed there,

the

Monson followed him
gasped Monson.

momenkt,

“0h gad! Ow!®

“He, he, hel” chortled Billy Bunter.

How do vou liko it, you bBeasts?
E;j.tnrw fellows, chuck Ponsonby in,

i |

“Ponsonby is otherwise engaped!
grinned Bob Cherry. “Ready, Poni"™

“No!” said Ponsonby, between his
teeth. “I'm not ﬂgc-m’ to fight a tinker
~a low ruffian off the roads.”

“Btow it[” said Tatters. “Put up
your 'ands, you funk!”

“Hold on & minute,” eaid Bob
soleronly. “IF it will comfort vou in
any way, Pon, I'll explain that our
friend Tatters, who was once a tinker,
is the grandson of o Laronet, & terrific-
ally rich and nobby old gent. His
nanme is E:Imlmundef;y and he is the
heir of Cholmondeley (Eas!:lc, in Hamp-
shire. The Cholmondeleys were great
Euns in historical times, whila tha

onsonbys were still selling bacon over

counter in village shops. 1 assure
you that you can wash out your
aristocratic prejudices; it is an honour

next

L]

and & distinetion for a Ponsonby to
have his nose punched by a ol-
mgndelﬁgr. Feel bettar now?”

Ha, ha, hal” roared the Greyfriars
fellows.

Ponsonby did not seem to feel com-
forted. Pessibly he was not worrcied so
much by aristocratio prejudices, as by a
more wholesome fear of the hefty
tinker's fists in single combat,

“Go it!" chuckled Frank Nugent.

Ponsonby broked away.

Tatters  followed him up, with
clenched fists and gleaming cyes. The
look on Tatters’ face rather surprised
his comrades. They had never seen
him look g0 grim™ and determined
before.

The Greyfriars “tinker ” had had a
good deal of chipping in the Remove:
and he had taken most of it with
cheory good-humour, He had a kind
heart and a patient temper; snd he
had never shown any eign of bitterness.
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But undoubtedly he was feeling bitter
towards the Highcliffe dandy. Pon's
snobbish scorn seemed to have found 4
chink in his armour.

“You puttin’ up your ’ands? asked
Tatters.

“No ! hissed Ponsonby

“Then take that for a start!”

“That " was a smack which ran
a_pistol-shot on the face of the
of Higheliffe,

Tho next moment Ponsonby sprang at
him like o tiger, snd they were fight-
mg furiously.

like

andy

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Foul Play [

AERY WHARTON & Co. stood
round in a ring, E;wmg the
combatants plenty of room. It
was man to man, and the

chums of the Remove would have
scorned net to give their enemy fair
play. If Ponsonby got the best of the
serap, he was free to walk away, with-
out. & hand lifted to stop him.

But he did not logk like gelting the
best of it.

Far & couple of minutes Ponsonby
fought like & tiger, rage supplying the
plece of courage; and Tatters receive
gomeo punishment., But he gave ae good
as he received; and Pon scon sickened
of hard hitting at close guarters, As
Cholmondeley warmed to the work,
Pon eocled, and be cooled more and
;m:lre till it was a serious case of “cold
E:El:l-"

But be fought on, for he had no
cholce. Tatters’ blows came thick and
fast, and he pressed on as Pon
retreated.

Beck up the lane went Ponsonby,

I stap by step, Tatters following him up,
nﬂg tﬂa I?E-m&uﬂ- Five Lee Em pace.

Gadsby and Monson, in the
left at quite s distance.

They tock advantage of that circum-
stanca to scramble out, and cut away
across the fields, Gadsby and Monson
had had enough, and were not disposed
to linger for any more. They could
not help Pon—the Famous Five would
have seen to that, It was man to man,
and Pon was left to it. No one heoded
Gedsby and Monson; and they
vanished over the horizon, glad to get
away.

Pon did not even see them go. He
‘had ne oyes for anything but the grim,
determined face n fromt of him, and
the lashing fists that came home sgzin
and agaln.

The dandy of Higheliffe soon had

hellows to mend. Too many cigarettcs
told their tale now that he needed all

his wind. =l

Back, and back he went, El‘rmg

round every moment. But Arthur

ecil Cholmondeley pressed him hard
all the tirne.

“My hot [¥ murmured Bob Cherry as
he moved on. “Is this & scrap, or a
gidcﬁf procession 1

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Stand to it, Pon ! said Johnny Bull
encouragingly. *“Dash it all, vou're
inches taller than Cholmondeley, and
older, ton! All you want iz & little
pluck I*

“The pluckfulness of the osteemed
Pon is not terrific!” remarked Hurree
Singh, with & shake of his dusky head.

Ponsonby cast & wild glance round
him. He was thinking only of escape.
But the tinker was pressing home foo
hard.

Tap, tap, tap! came Tatters' fists on
Pon's face; and he turned to the fight
again fereely. :

But Pon was getting desperate now.

weh, were
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Physically ho was, at least, &2 match
for the Greyfriars tinker. As Johnny
Bull remarked, sll he needed was a littls
E.!.:!Eh Eut Pon's pluck, such as it was,

petered out. A fair fight was not in
Fon's line, and when be was driven to it
he did not like it.

He mada & sort of backward run, and
Tattors had to break into o trob to keep
within punching distance.

F_Thera was a chuckle from the Famous
ive,

“This is a jolly old foot-race!” said
Bob.

There was a sudden vell from Tatters.

“Yooooop [

The Greyfriars tinker suddenly hopped
on one ]:ﬁ, clasping the other with both
hands and yelling with anguish. Pon,
in sheer desporation, bad kicked, and
landed & terrific hack on Tatters' shin.

“Ow " roared Tatters, “Qw! Oh!"

As he hopped and welled, Ponsonby
spun round and darted for the hedpe.

“ You rotter " roared Bob Cherry.

He rushed after Ponsonhy.

Taiters was quite h]llrn-lesm That
savage haock on the shin had lamed him
for the moment.

Fear seemed to lend the Higheliffe
dandy wings, He fairly few tglmugh
tho hedge, and ran across the field like &

r.
“ After him " yelled Johnny Bull.

“Run him down !

“Collar the cad!”
_ Four of the Greyfriars fellows dashed
in pursuit of Ponsonby, Harry Wharton
stopped with Tatters, Wharton's face
was pale with anger. Even from Pon-
sonby, of Highcliffe, he had not expected
that. He helped Tatters to & seat on the
s‘rﬂzﬁ)’ bank beside the lane.

* Hurt, ald chap "

“ 0w I pr Tatters. “Wow! Oh,
bust my buttons! Wew I

He rolled back his trouser-leg. There
was & big black bruize already forming
gn his shin, and Tatters rubbed it
tenderly. His face was almost white
with pain.

“The ‘orrid rotter ! gesped Tatters,
“YWho'd have thought i1t? Kickin® a
bloke in & scrap! Oh, my 'at!”

“It's like the rotter!" said Wharton.
“1 bope the fellows will get hold of

hime! We'll make him squirm for this,
the cowardly rascal "
He looked through the hedge. The

Co. came trailing back after a time.

They had not caught Ponsonby. The
dandy of Highcliffe had had a start;
and had made the most of it, and

vanished across the wide expanse of
Courtficld Common.

They gathered round Tatiers, sym-
pathetic and exasperated. The Grey-
friars tinker rose to his feet, limping,

“I'd better get back to the school,” he
said. “P'r'aps coe of you blokes will
lend me & "and.™

“The lendfulness of an esteemed hand
will ba terrific!"

“Wo'll make that cad pay for this
some time " said Johnny Bull, between
his teeth.

“¥You leave 'im to me!” said Tatters,
with gleaming eyes. “But I got to geb
back now; I can't "ardly walk.”

“Wa'll get back to the road, and get a
lift to the school,” smid Harry.

Tatters limped away with his fricnds,
leaning heavily on Bob Cherry’zs arm.
It was difficult for him to walk, and he
had to compress hig lips to keep back
s cry of pain. Billy Bunter rolled after
the junicrs.

s sai;. you fallows, we're nearer io
Courtfield than to the school,” he said.
“ Better maka for Courtfield.”

"lt‘ifhub for, azs?" grunted Johnny
Bu
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“Well, we could

t tea at the bun-
shop——

“What "
Bob Cherry.

“You needn't yell
at a4 chap for making
n sugpostion, Cherry !
What I mean 15 1'd
stand Tatlers a taxi
back to Greviviars,
and we could stop ol
ihe bunshop for tea.
It I stand the fxxi
you fellows could
stand the tea. Thar's
fair."

H'ﬁm :1-!

* Oh, really, Cherry !
I mean it abont Lha
taxi," zaul  Burtor
“I'11 stand poor oxd
Tatters a taxi with
];'El:msn re. One of you
ollows ean lend me
the money. I'in ex-
pocting &  postal
order to-morrow-—>"

Bob Cherry looked
round, He was on-
cumbered with Tat-
ters, and unable to
deal with DBunfer
parsonally.

“Can't one of you
fellows  kiclk hiwm ¥
he demanded,

A QI;t,_really, Cherry,

" Pleased 1"
Johnny Dull
“0Oh, really, Bull!
Ow! Eeep off, you
beast | sh! Oh,
m;hhnt.! Beast "
illy Bunter deparied on tep gear.
Ile disappeared over the horizon almost
as rapidly as the Higheliffians had done.

Harry Wharton & Co. moved on
slowly with the limping Tatters. The
wore several miles from the school, an
at a good distanee from the road that
crossed the common, .

. Tatters, his face pale with pain, leaned

heavily on Bob, and limped on. They
headed for the nearest point on ihe
road, hoping to get a lift for Tatters.
Ila was in no state to walk the distance
back to Greyfriars.

They camo in sight of the road at last,
where cars were continually pessing in
one direction or the other.

“We'll pick up a lift for you here, old
bean,” said Iob. “Some jolly old
motorist will give you a lift to the
echool, 'Thero’s & car passing every
other minute.” ) ]

“I'll bo glad of a blooming lift ! said
Tatters, suppressing & groan,

The junmors reached tho rond and
stopped.  Plenty of cars would be pass-
ing in the direction of Greyfriars, and
they had no doubt that some kindly
motorist would give Tatters a lift as lar
gs tho school. .

A small dark-bive car came whizzing
from the direction of ihe town—a iwo-
seater, with & single oeccupant—and
Harry Wharton stepped into ihe road
and held up hiz hand to the driver.

The car slowed down.

Tha man who was driving stared at
the Greyfriars juniaor.

“ What—" ho began.

Then, with an oath, he drove on again,
and Wharton leaped back from the rush
of the car.

“Rackstraw ! he gasped.

Tt was Cyril Rackstraw, cousin of
Tatters, who was driving the car, The
captain of the Remove stared aller 1t ns
it vgnishe& in a cloud of dust along the
road.

roared

genid

“"Racksiraw ! he repeated. “That
scoundrel is here again ™

The car disappeared in a few moments.
‘The meeting with the Greyiriars fellowa
had evidently startled Rackstraw, and
he had drviven on at a furious speed, and
vanished.

“That rotter I” said BDob Cherry.

“Here comes another car!” said
Frank Nugent. “That's Coker of the
Fifth in it. Stop him!" .

The junicrs waved to the car, and 1t
stopped. Horace Coker, of the IFifth
Form stared at them [rom the window.

“What the {hump—" ho began
wrathiully, 3

“Cholmondeley’s hurk his leg,” said
Harry., *“Give him a lift back to the
school, Coker, there's a good chap 1™

“0f sll the cheek—"" said Coker.

But ho broke off as he glancod at
Tatters’ fuce, pale and drawn with pain,
Coker of the Fifth was every known
kind of an ass, but hoe was a pgood.
natured fellow. He threw the door
open.

“Tlop in, kid!" he said,

Tatters hmped into the ear.

“Get on ! said Coker.

And the chauffeur gob on, and Lhe ecar
whizzed off towards the school, leaving
the Famous Five by the roadside.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Passing the Rubicon |

ARNE of the Zixth stood at his
@ study window locking out into
the old quadrangle of Grey-

iriars,

On Big side a foothall match waa
going on, and shouts from the liecld of
play reached Carne's cars, but he did
not_heed them. :

He stared into the old quad with
unseeing eyes,

19

Carne counied slx five-
pound notes and flyng
them at Rackstraw, " That
settles matiers now,' he
sald coolly. ** Notquite,”
returned Racksiraw.
**You forget that X can
prove encugh against you
to get you sacked from the
school 1 **

11is face was pale and set.

1t was borne in upon Carne'smind that
b had reached the parting of the ways.
That afternoon he had to sce Rack-
slraw again—to report to the man
whom Ilus own folly had made kix
niiLster.

He had failure to veport, and he
know what would follow—another
scheme, another cunning plot, _w::th
threats of what would happen if be
failed to carry it out. ) ]

There was a deep, burning snger n
the prefect’s breast. He was sick of
it: sick of it with a deep loathing.

He had not dared to defy Rackstraw.
But there was a point beyond which he
could mot and would not po, and he
had reached that point. The worm waus
turning ! ,

Had all gone well, had he carried
out his tyranut’s instructions without &
hitch, semorse would have tlormented
him: remorse of which Rackstrew's
hard heart would have kpown amnd
understood nothing. It might have
driven him as far as o confession.

But all had not gone well. All had
gone wrong—as wrong as it could go,
almost. Instcad of Cholmondeley heing
expelled, Carne's miserable machine-
t-i::ln?a had brought trouble only to bim-
self,

Six fellows at Qreylriars knew his
dismial seeret; knew that it was he
who had tampered with the Temove
master’s desk the previows night, and
had somchow coutrived that the cun-
ning olue ha had left should point to
tha real eulprit instead of to tle
mnocent Tattera.

It could not go on!

They could prove nothing ! Dut sup-
pose he tried again; suppose le
suceeeded ! Then it was certain that
Harry Wharton & Co. would speak cut,
even without proof.
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They would say, or rather shout out,
what Lhey knew., And Carpe felt, with
a shudder, that he eould never face
it out—he could not pile lic on ie,
hypoerisy on hypoerisy; the truth
would find him out. ]

He had been a tool in Rackstraw’s
hands, but he was now a broken tool—
he dared not go on. ;

But that was not all! He was sick
of it—sick of lyipg, sick of treachery,
sick of it all .

Rackstraw, like many & cunning and
unscrupulons man beiore him, made the
mistake of believing others as bad as
bhimself, He judged Carne by his own
standard, nncf he judged wrong. The
sportsman of the S8ixth was bad enough,
but between his character znd such a
character as Cyril Rackstraw's there
was a great gulf fixed. .

His resolution had been slow in
forming, but iz was growing hard. He
was done with it. Fear of exposnre
had less to do with it than his shud-
dering horror of what he had done,
and what he had nearly done.

He waz done with it, and ho had
to face the consequences. And, as Le
stood staring dully from his window

into the gquad, he was thinking of
those conseque sack from Grey-
friars,

It waa in Rackstraw's power to ruin
him, and the rascal wes pot likely to
show marey if Carne turned him down,
But even that the wrotched [ellow had,
at long last, made up his irresolute
mind to face .

He started a litilo, and fixed his
eyes on & junior who came ]lmpltzg
towards the House. It was Tatters
the Remove.

The boy scemed to have been hurt.
His face was pale, and he limped,
dragging a leg aftor hin.

Carne watched bimn. He saw Mr.
Quelch in the quad, and saw the
Remove master stop and speak to the
boy. The Form master’'s voice came
to Carne through the open window.

*Cholmondeley, what 13 the matter?”

“Mothin® mueh, sir'" answered
Tatters. "“I've 'urt my leg, sir. I'm
going in to shove sowme embrocation on
i, sir.”

“Very well, Cholmandaley.”

Tatters passed on inte the House,
Carne’s eyes on him till ho disappenred.

The prefect vemained at tho window,
Onece he crossed the study to the door
stopped, and turned back. He stared
from the window again.

Hiz resolution bad been fixed, but
it wavered. Ils scemed to eee heforo
him the stern face of tho Head, to hear
the icy voice *Carne, you are expelled |

He trembled.

Could he face 167 Rackstraw would
have no merey, and it was in his
power to cause his sxpulsion from the
sohool, Could he face it?

He had resolved to meet the grandsen
of 8ir George Chelmeondeley, to def
him, to tell gufl that he was done wit
bim, to dare him to do his worst, Jlut
a miserable feeling was in his hoart
that when he faced Rackstraw his
courage would fail him, that his
resolution would brosk down, «nd
that he would eringe once more at
the sound of his master’s voice. And
he was tempted to place it out of his
own power to carry on by going to
tha Head and blurting out & confession.

But he could not. Perhaps some
faint hope lingered at the back of his
mind that Rackstraw would not earry
out his threat, even when he was turned
down. At all ovents, he felt that it
wes useless to moeet the trouble half
way. And yot—
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_Ho crossed the study ogain, and this
timo he left it and went down the
passage. He asconded tho stairs and
came into the Remove passage.

HHE ftﬂpped outside the door of Study

o,

The door was hall open, and he could
hear movemonts within, Tatters was
there, rubbing his ipjured shin with

Hhiman’s,

For a long minute the prefect stood
at the door. 'Then, sctting his lips,
ho stepped into the study.

Tatters started and stared up at him,

“You " he ejaculated.

Carne closed the study door.

“What do you want ‘ere?” demanded
Tatters, “Ihndo’t you know I was in?
You come 'ere to 'ide something in
m{' desk, or whatj”

arpe winced.

“Nol* he answered, with unexpected
mildness,

Tatters stared,

“Well, what do you want?” be
snapped.
"]i'w:: something to tall you, Cholmon-

deley,” said Carne.

“Go and tell it to somebody elss,”
said Tatters. “I can tell you that I
dun't want to ‘ear it, Carne! And
get out! You ain't the sort of covey
that a bloke wants in his study.”

Carne did npot answer. He. stood
looking at the junior, s strange expres-
sion on his face.

"%ue!ah hag just gome out,’ went
on Tatters, with a derisive grin. *“You
got a chance of burgling his study agin,
and sticking something on & bloke to
drag him into it. ts of red ink
about, if you want any.™

“You seem to, know =ell about it,”
said Carne, with a quietness that
astonished the Greyfrinrs tinker,

“You bet!” said Tatters. “You're
up against a bloke ihat's a lot sharper
than yourself, Carne; and I ean tell you
that socner or later you'll get pinned
down. Next time——''

“There won't be 8 poxt time,” :aid
Carne, with the samo strange quistness,
“You've nuthm% more to fear from ma,
Cholmondeley. Mast likely I shall have
left the school before the end of the
week.”

“Good riddance to bad rubbish, if
vou ‘ave ™ said Tatters. * What's your
game now, trying to take a bloke in i

“I'll tell you,” aaid Carne, “ You've
had three narrow escapes from being
expelled from the school, Cholmondeley.
Your cousin, Cyril Rackstraw, is &t
the bottom of it, The game is to
disgraco you with your grandiaiher,
Sir George Cholmondeley, and give
Rackstraw a chanes of supplanting 3ou
:.Ea;e;; But I dare say you've gucssed

at.

*“You're telling me what I know, and
what my d{riends know,” answerod
Tatters, staring at him. “But I'm
busted if T can gucss why you're telling
me. What's your gamei™

“I'm telling you,” said Curne, *“to
put you on your guard. Rackstraw may
try the same game on after I'm gone.
Very likely he will, He ecan't afford
to be beaten; he's up to the ears ip
debt, and he's a ruined man unless he
can ruin you with your grandfather.

You've gobt to keep on your guard
ageinst him.”
“My ’at!” said Tatters blankly,

“You telling me this—and you 'and
in ;;ﬂuw.-h with 'im all the time! My
at b’

“I'm going to sco him this after-
noon,” said Carno. “I'm going te
break with him, and he's going to give

mo away to IHead and got me
eacked. I'm speaking out to you now,
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Cholmondeley, to put it out of my own
power to knuckle under to him again.

‘You guess, more or less, what I've
done—and I've done it because 1 was
under the villain's thumb, You can go
to Mr. Quelch or the Head, if you like,
and tell them what I've Bafd}, and [
That's all !
dy "at!” gasped Tatters.

Without another word, Carne walked
out of Study No. 1 and closed the door
after him.

Tatterse remained staring blankly st
the f{m T I

“My ‘atl® ejoculated again.
¥ Bust my buttons ! ! 5

Carne went down the stairs, and loft
the House, He had crossed the Rubicon
now, like Cesar of old. Like Cortes, he
had burned his ships behind him. Ha
had left himself no retrent, and he folt
all the better for it as he walked down
to the gates,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Unexpected |

(1 ALLOD, hallo, hallo1*
H “ What—"

“It's jolly old Carne ! said
Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton glanced round
quickly.

. The chums of the Remove were stroll-
mgt ncm? hﬂﬂﬁrtﬁeld Common. The
capiain of the Remove was lockin

thoughtful. g

He was thinking of Rackstraw,
Tatters' cousin was in the neighbour-
hood of the school again, and nono of
the juniors doubted that it was for tho

urpose of getting in touch with Carne,

hoy had no doubt that Rackstraw was
to meet the prefect, and learn what had
been the result of the plot against the
Greyfriars tinker.

That plot bad been an utter failure,
owing to the astute intorvention of
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. Twico the
astute nabob had saved Tatters from
the machinations of his encmics. But
what was to bappen next time? ‘The
Co, did not doubt that thers would be a
“pext time.”

Rackstraw, with everything at stake,
was not likely to give up his desperato
scheming. And Carne of the 8izlh was
a slave at his orders,

Wharton was thinking whether the
time had not come to speak out. It was
true that there waa no proof to offcr,
and such en accusation against a Grey-
frinrs prefect was hardly likely to be
credited without the setrongest proof,
Yot to keep silent was to allow Tattors'
cnemies to carry on. It was o difficult

roblem for the Co. to decide, and
Yharton had to confess that he could
not make up his mind what was bost to
be done.

It was then that Carne of the Sixth
appeared in sight. He was erossing the
common &t a distance, appearing and
disappearing amoeng clumps of furze and
bramblea. was not looking townrds
the juniors, and evidently Im-rlg not scen
them. e was jmlhingilwith his ayos on
the ground, taking no heed whatever of
his surroundings.

The juniors, from the distances,
watched him curiously. ATOO  ro-
mained more or less in sight for several
minutes, and finally disappeared, head-
ing for a part of the common that was
overgrown with bushes. When ho was
out of sight, the chums of the Romove
looked at one another, The eame
thought was in all their minds.

“Ihat soallyweg's gone to meet Rack-
straw 1" said Bob.

Harry Wharton nodded.

“That's protty certain,” he agreed.

shall not deny it.

o
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“The certainfulness I terrific 1"

“Of course, wa knew that that raseal
was hers to zes Carne,” said Nugent.
* He couldn't be here for anything else,
Ii he hadn’t gob off in the car we'd have
olly well handled him. as we did
efore "

*Yes, rather I grunted Johnny Bull.

2 Well, if Carne’s going to meet him
now, he's hanging about somewhere on
the common,” said Hatry. “ What price
following on after Clarne, catching them
tngetlher%u&nd giving them a jolly good

r 1n
aﬁ?}h %harr_g shugkled.

“Creat minds run in grooves,” he re-.
marked. “That's exactly what I was
thinking, old bean.”

“1It is a terrifically wheezy good idea,”
agraed the Nabob of Bhanipur, * The
rogfulness ia the proper caper!”

There's enough of us to handle the
air of them,” said Johnny Bull

Let'a 1*

And the Famous Five hurried in the
direction taken by Carme of the Sixth,
E{’:Eh followed him into the straggling

os,
“Hallo, hallo, hallo " ejaculated Bob.
Here he iz ¥

The juniors came on Carne quite sud-
deml}s;, He was leaning on & tree, amid
the bushes that hid him from the open
common, with an unlighted cigarstte in

L]

his mouth. His face was pale and
harassed, and he seemed buried in
troublad thought., He glanc up

quickly at the sound of footsteps and
rustling brambles, and started at tha
sight of the juniors. Evidently he had
ox someons elaa, and the ahums of
the Remove knew who it was that he
bad expectod.

Carne stored ot the Famouns Five,

He did not break out into an m:%rj-
outburst, as they fully expected, Ha
stared at them without :}makjng, and
Herry Wharton regard him very
curiously.

Ho could read the signs of harassod
trouble in Carne’s face, which told how
the strain on the wretched fellow's
nerves was telling on him. It came into
his mind that Carne was very near the
end of his tether.

“Well, where's the other rotteri”
grunted Johnny Bull,

“ Not here yeot |” remarked Nugent.

“Mind if wo wait, Carne 1" asked Bob
Cherry, with a cheery grin.

" What do you fags want here ?" asked
Garnﬁa in an unexpectedly quiet voice.
“You'd better olear.”

“Rata I retorted Bob.

Carno flushed, and & glint came into
his eyea. After all, he was a Bixth
Form prefect, and the juniors were
Lower boys, He made a movement,
and the Famous Five eyed him coolly.
In ordinary circumstances, they would
hardly bave drezmed of “handling ” a
prefect of Gregfriars, But Carne had
Elnﬂed himself out of court, as it were,

v his rascality. was B0& 08~

his rascality. It reely p
sible for him to “como the prefect™ in
the circumstances—when he was acting
like a rascal—and the juniora were well
aware of it.

“Go it, if you like!” grinned Bob,
“You may as well begin, Carnel [f
you don't, woe shall—as scon as the other
rogue gets here.”

arne resumed hia limp, leaning atii.
tude sgainst the tree. The brief fash of
epirit passed. It was not much use
attempting to exercise a prefect’s
authority over these juniors, who knew
what he was, and what he had done.

“What do you want here, Wharton ?*
hoe asked, looking at the captain of the
hRemduia. and passing Bob's remark un-

code

“¥ou're waiting for Rackstraw,” said
Harry., “We've scen him in o car this
aﬂﬁrngnn. and wo know he’s not far
away.

“Yes,” said Carne.

“0Oh, you admit it1" exclaimed Pob

arry.

*Yes |

The juniors eyed him., They could
not understand Carne now. The bully
of the Sixth seemed to have entirely
disappeared, leaving in his place a
fellow~they hardly knew.

“Well, we're going to wait, too," said
Harry Wharton. * We've regged that
rotter once, and we're going to rog him
again. We told him we would 1f he
enowed up here any more. If you inter-
fere, we're going to rag you, too, Carne.
S0 you'd batter keep clear.”

Carne smiled fn.inl;l{.

“Rag him all you like,” he said. "I
ehon't interfere! You can handle him
when I've done with him, if you
choosa,”

“"When vou've done with him{" re-

peated Whartan,

Carne breathed hard for a moment.

“I don't know how you fags got to
know so much about it,” he said in a
low voica, ''But yvou seem to know that
I'm under that scoundrel’s thumb, some-
how, Woell, it's coming to en end this
afternoon. I're rather glad you're here
to sce it. But you'd beiter get out of
sight. The man may be hera any
minute now, and he won't show up if
ha 5[;':'15 vou sbout. You can stay if
you like, and see what heppens. T’
rather you did, if you come to thab.
But get out of aight,”

The juniors looked at one another.

“Do you menn that you're breaking
with him 1" asked Wharton at last.

H‘?Earii‘

“Gammon!” grunted Johnny Bull
“¥ou don't daro to break with him, if
what wa've heard is true™

Carne made no reply to that. He
leaned on the tree, chewing the end of
the unlighted cigarette. He seemed in-
different to whether the chums of the
Bemove stayed or went.

There was a sound across the common
of a car. Carne glanced at the Famous
Five again.

“"That's Rachstraw ! he eaid. "He
will be here in 8 few minutes now, Ho's
late already. If he sees you he will
clear. 1—I want o deal with him now,
qhﬁ: my mind's made up. Get out of
&1 id

ha Co. looked at Wharton, and he
nodded. In silence, they backed away
into the thick bushes near the tree where
Carne stood leaning, If it was frue
that the prefect intended to break with
the rascal in whose power he was, they
wanted fo krow it for certain. And
they were determined that Rackstraw
should not escape from the spot without
a sgovere handling.  ‘They took cover,
and were out of sight when trampling
footsteps approached the spot through
the thickets.

A couple of minutes later a1 man enme
pushing through the brambles and
ampFeg at tha spot where Carne stood
leaning against the tree. Harry Whar-
ton & Co., from their cover, had & full
view of him, and they recognized Cyril
Rackstraw.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Turning of the Worm !

ACKSTRAW came to a halt

R Carne did not stir. Only, his

eq;*.es turned on Rackstraw with a

glint in them. e did not
speak.

Rachstraw looked at bim for a

21

moment or two, wish a rather pozgled
expression. He was the first to speak,
Well, you're hore,” ho said.

“I'm here,” assented the Sixth.
Former of Greyfriara

“I've kept you waiting,” said Rack-
straw, “I thought it best to keep cloar
for o bit. 1 sighted some of thoss young
rascals on the common as I came along
from Courtfield. It would not do for
me to be secn meeting you."

“No,” meid Carne.

“Well, I'm here now,” said Rack-
straw, with a touch of impatience., I
you've gobt something to
report

L1

Rackstraw made a step nearer to him
eagerly.

*Has it worked?” he breathed,
L H'l:l LES

Sir Geor Cholmondeloy’s grandson
muttered &Eanuth. TR

"You fooll THave you hungled
again? Bungled, as you did before!
You'd better take care, Carnel I'm
relying on you, and I'm making it
worth your while to be useful to me.
I'm getting to the end of my patience.
1 don’t think you are playing me falss,

ut——"  He paused, searching the
E}reﬁrmra man’s sat face with keen eyes.

Tell me what's happenad. Did you
carry out my instructions '

£1] Y‘E‘Hp"

“Then how have wou failed?” exs
claimed Rackstraw ungzgly. *The thin
was a certaimnty, if you were earaful,
eamo here expecting to hear that Arthur
had been expelled from the school for
en attempted robbery.

“I know that."

“Well, what has happoned 1" sna
Racketraw. “How did you failt® Fﬁiﬂ

eyes gleamed at Carne. “You've not
been found out
i ?ﬂ'ﬂ."l

?ﬂckstmw started viglently.

*By your headmaster?™ he em
claime '

“ oM

“By whom, then?' snarled Rack-
etraw,

“Some of the juniors—the bo
know—Wharton and  hia F:’r.ml!ﬁ:.

They've known all about it, somehow,
for zome time."

“How could they know?” exclnimed
Rackstraw savagely. “How could they
possibly even suspect?”

Carne shrugged his shoulders,

I don't know, X was fairly -knocked
over when I found they knew. They
nosed 1t all out somehow.'*

“They can’t know. They can only
euspoct, at the most. They cannot have
a vestigo of proof.”

“ That's s0,” said Carnoe. *There's no
proof or they'd have gone to the Head
asbout it and I should have been kicked
out of the school before this, as I
dosorve,”

“Then there's nothing to fear. What-
ever they may suspect, they can know
oothing and prove nothing, Are you
allowing yourself to be frightened by
a shadow? Tell me what has hap-
pened.”

“1 did everything vou told me,” said
Carne, in a dull voiee. “I hacked
Quclch's money-drawer in his desk end
spilt red ink over it, and stole, like a
sneaking thief, into the Remove
dormitory at midnight and planted the
¢lue on young Cholmondeloy, I was in-
terrupted by a fellow who got out of
bed, but T cleared without being scen,
and left a stain of red ink on the boy's
Ei!]nw-—ﬂnﬂmgh to trace him and convict

im. When I'd done it I—I made up

Tog Maexer Liepany.—No 1,202
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my mind to confess everythieg fo the
Hend, first thing in the morning.”

“ What 1" panted Rackstraw,

Carne smiled bitterly.

“But when the morning game my
nerve failed and I carried on,’” he con-
tinucd. “ But I was glad—do you hear,
glad !—when it turned out o frost.
Samehow Lhose juniors got on to it, and
they somechow—I can’t make out how—
planted the clue on me, instead of
C!m!mnndniﬁ:r.::

“ I mpossible 1

“Thgt‘s what happened. | leit =
smudge of red ink on the boy's pillow
but it was not found there, It was foun
on my own pillow, in my own :*:::c-m,
when the scarch was made. Chol-
mondeley has not even been suspected
but [ was called up before the Head eru_:i;
asked to account for what they found.

“Good gad!” o

#They turned the tables on me, soma-
howr,™ gn'ul Carne. “They kl:mw that
1'd dono the trick in Quelch’s study,
and they landed it on me—tha right
man! 1 ccawled out of it with the
Head. They're still inquiriog after the
follow who tried to burgle Quelch's desk,
Nobody suspects Cholmondeley. If any-
body's suspected, it's me,”

“Good gad!” repeated Rackstraw,
“But 'h::-w—rh'p?r did they know? How
] contrive—
d]?‘ Iti}ﬁmy it's the Indian kid; he's as8
keen as a razor. But I don’t know-—
and don't care! That's what's happened,

0 R?i:i wanted to know.”

straw eyed him for some moments
in savage silence, It was evident that
this news was a severe shock to the
plotting rascal.

“You must be more careful next
time,” he said et lash

“Next time?" repeated Carne,

*Yes, Ono swallow does not make &
wmmer,"” said Rackstraw, between his
weeth, * A dozen fallures do not matter,
o long gs we succeed in the long run.
We've got to succeed.

Carne launghed.

“T'll tell you something more,” he
said. *1 stood in Hall this mnrmn%',
with all the School, waiting to sce Chel.
mondeley sacked. When it turned out

otherwise I was glad. If he had been
sucked—-"  Carpe paused for =2
moment. 1 didn't realise then, but

1 know now what I should have done.
I should have pone straight ta the Ilead
and told him the truth.”

“What#"' yelled Rackstraw.

“You got me under your thumb,”
said Carne. " You tried to make me
ag big o villain as yourself, I thought
1 could do it to save my skin, But it's
not in me. 1 couldn't.”

“¥You can=—and shall” said Rack- (]

straw, gritting his teeth. “¥You poor
fool, wou've been frightened! ull
vourself together. You've been scared,
that’s all.”

“I've been seared,” admitted Carne,
“ But that’s not all. I'm done with you,
Cyril Rackstraw.”

“You're not done wifh me,’” said
Rackstraw quietly. “You're going to
carry out my erders, Carne, and you're

ing to be successful next time, or
you'll suffer for it, I've heard this sort
of talk from you before, and it's ended
the =ame way. You dare not face the
sack from your school., I havae only to
let your headmaster know—"

“That’s enoungh,” eaid Caorne., He
fumbled in bis pocket and drew out a
wallet, “You've lent me money, Rack-
straw, and I owe you thirty nds.
I've got it here. I've been raking it
together for wecks, and pow ['ve pot
it. Here it is”

“Yool! Keep it.”

Carne quictly counted six Gve-pound
nates, folded them together, and fung
them at Rachstraw,

“That's what 1 owe you. Take it or
leave it. I've paid vou,”t he smid, 1
owe you nothing now."

Tha little wad of notes fell at Rack-
straw's feet. He let it lie unheeded for
s moment or two, then stooped and
picked it up.

“And you think that's the end® he
asked.

“That's the end," saild Carre.

“Not quite!'' sald Rack:ztraw, his
volee trembling with rage. “ You forpet,
that I can prove cnough arainst vou to
get you sacked from vour school, I've
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THE MAGNET

a ph-:»tungh of you in talk with a book-
maker at the Lantham Races. What da
g-:-u think vour headmaster will do when

e geos that?

*He will turn me out of Greyfriarm,'
answered Carne,

::Yuu know that?’

: I...!!i_ kémw it,™ :

‘And you're facing it31”

“I'm fiﬂil’lg | Hi &

Rackstraw stared at him.
evident that he
surprise b

It wnos
was taken entirely by
) this new development,
wwiously, he had mever expected the
worm to turn.

He stood silent, at a loss. e was
forced to realise that the tool upon
which he had relied bad broken in bis
hands.

Hs had led the blackguard of the
Gereyfriars Bixth into reck%css folly, and
trapped him. He had evidence in his
hands that could not fzil to cause the
hapless sporlsman to be expelled from
qru:.ffrxars. He had never dreamed that
Carne would dare to face it. Bu: it
was the unexpected that had happened.
The werm, at long last, had turned,

For a long mioute rage and disma
held the plotter silent. gHia voice wuj;
luﬁk;- with fury when he spoke agsin.

- You'll think bettcr of this, Carne.
I'll give you tima to think—"
. ‘You meedn't!® answered Carne.

Pvo thought better of it. I may as
well tell you that I've spoken to youn
Cholmondeley already, told him all
know, and warned him to be on his
g“f‘.ﬂj against }'ﬂél.'; |

“ You—you med fool—yoyu——= .
gtrow choked. J Bagk

“That finishes it! said Carne. “(Co
to my headmaster as soon ms you like,
I know what's coming to me and I've
made up my mind to 1"

gn!nkstraw tapped his breast pocket.

I'vo got the photograph here! If
we part enemies, it will bo in your head-
master’s hands by the first post in the
morning. "

“I know that!”

* And—end you dare—-*

Carne stirred from the iree at last
He made a step towards Rackstraw.

“I've told vou that I'm done with
vou,” he said. “I've tried to make it
clear! I'm going to make it clearer.”

“What do you mean?™ gnarled Rack-
straw.

LEd fl'|hi3 !J:I‘

As Carne spoke, his clenched fist shot
out, straight from the shoulder, and
crazhed into Rackstraw's face.

There was a yell from Rackstraw as
ha woent zpinning backwards. All tho
strength of the prefect’s arm had been
put into the blow, and the rascal was
half-ztunned as he crashed on the
ground.

Hea lay gasping and spluttering,

Carne gave bim ono ook as he lay,
and strode awav through the buoshes,
'The die was cast now! “The worm had
turined—with a vengoanes!

— e

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Rough Jusiice !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. starcd
H at the gasping, panting razeal

sprawling under the trea
blankly. The rustline in the
bushes ccazed; Carne was gone. e
ceemed to have forpotien that the

juniors were thera at all.  He was gone;
leavinz Rockstrow Bnrnwlmlg where ha
had knocked him down. The sudden
denouement had taken the juniors by
BUTDFISE.

“My only hat!”
Cherry.

murmured DBob
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“The only hatful-
ness is  terrificl”
grinned Hurree Jam-
set Ram Singh, “and
the surprisofulness is
great.’”

Rackstraw sat up
dizzily.

His hand went to
his face. A dark
bruise was forming
botween his eves
where Carne’s fist
bad struck.

A strinﬁ of savage
words fell from his
lips a3 he sat iu the
ragg, JIf he had
g&uhtml before, he
could not doubt now.
Carne of the Sixth
was dona with him,
and he had made it
very clear.
. The juniors’ feel-
inga towards Carne
had changed very
considerably. They
understeod now why
he had wished them
to witness that pecu-
liar interview. What
had happened had
convinced them, be-
yond the shadow of a
doubt, that Carne's
repentance was
gtncere; that he had
done evil reluctantly,
and that he was determined to do no
more. They could feel sympathy for the
wratched fellow whose folly huj laced
him in go terrible a position: and who,
at the finish, had chosen the right path,
faping co vences that meant yuiln to
him. ere was no doubt about
what Carne was facing. It was in
Rackstraw’s ﬁ:ﬁwer to get him expelled
from tho school; and it could hardly
ba doubted that the rascal would do
his very worst now. What had been zo
long a threat banging over Carne's head,
would now bocome a reality; and
Carne, 8o far as Greyiriars School was
concerned, was done for.
ERnckstraw staggered to his feet at
ast,

Bob Cherry made a movement; but
Wharton drepped & hand on his arm.
The juniors remained where they were,
watching Hackstraw from the thicket.
‘They were rather curious to know what
the raseal’s next proccedings would be
His schemes had fallen about his cars
like & bouse of cards, and nothing re-
mained to him but vengeance. The
juniors rather exzpected him to follow
Carne, to exact vengeance on the spot.
But Rackstraw did pot seem to intend
to leave the spoi.

For long minutes he stood there, rub-
bing his bruised face, and muttering
bitter, savage words.

He slipped his hand into his breast

ooket at last, and drew out a little
eather case. From the case he took an
envelope and a fountain-pen; and rest-
ing the emvelope on the case, on his
knee, he wrote an addrfess on it. The
juniora could not see vghuf— ha wasa
writing; but they heard him mutter tha
words a3 he wrote:

“Tr. Locke, Greyfriara School!”

Ho was addressing the envelope to the
headmaster of Greyiriars,

Having done so, he fumbled in the
leather case again, and drew out {wo
small squares—cone a printed photo-

raph, the other a negative. The latter
ﬁu returned to the case. The former ho
glipped into the envel

An evil, malicious grin dawned on

v

g

his

.
i ¥

his face as he fastened down the flap of
the envelope.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
glaneces,

They did not need telling what the
rascal intended, ‘That tell-tale photo-
graph was to be posted, immediately, to
Dr. Locke at Greyfriars. It was the end
for Carne at the school.

Wharton drew @ deep breath.

An hour ago, nothing would hove
pleagod the chums of tho Remove more
than the certainty that Carne of the
Bixth was to be sacked from the school.
But circumstances had changed since
then.

It was not for the evil he had done.
hut for the good that he had at last
determined to do, that Carne was to be
so terribly pumished. That altered the
case very considerably. Harry Whar-
ton had certainly never expected to feel
friendly towards the bully of the Sixth.

- But he was fecling friendly tp him now,

and anxious about him. IFor Carne,
the schemer and plotter, the enemy of &

who had never injured him, he had
only contempt and aversion. DBut for
Carne, who had risked everything
rather than be dragged into a crime,
Wharton was prepared to do anything
in hiz power. And it came into his
mind now that he could save the fellow
who had ented. ;

He gave his comrades o quick look,

“ Collar him!” he whispered.

“What-ho ! breathed DBob Cherry.

“Go it!" muttered Nugent

Harry Wharton leaped out of the
thicket. His chums were alter him in
a twinkling.

Befora Rackstraw could realise that
they were there they were round him,
and Wharton had snatched the envelope
addressed to Dr. Locke from his hand.

“ What—who—you—" stuttered
Rackstraw, staring at the Famous Five
in amazement and rage. .

“Little us, old bean!” grioned Bob
Cherry. _

“The usfulness is terrifie, m
and disgusting Rackstrawl’
thoe Nabob of Bhanipur.

esteemed
chuckled

* How, Raskstraw,”” said Wharion, ralsing

siick threateningly, **yon’re to hand

over that negative and heg us to destroy it
%5 a personal favour.'" Racksiraw choked
with rage as he parted with the evidenoce.

Rackstraw's eyes blazed,

“GFive me that letter!” he shouted.

He made a furious stride towards the
captain of the Remove. Four pairs of
hands closed on him instantly and he
was held,

Wharton, quietly and coolly, tore the
envelope and the phnmgrnpﬁ it con-
tnined into @ hundred tiny fregments
and scattered them on the wind.

“Thot's that!™ he remarked.

““The thaifulness iz preposterous.”

Rackstraw was stroggling in the grasp
of the Co. He was no woakling; bui
the four juniors held him easily cnough.

“You young scoundrels—" iu higsed.

ngrr;f Whorton laughed contempiu-
ously.

“That's a word thet applics to you,
not wg, Mr. Rackstraw,” he said. *' Hold
him, you men! We're not done with
him yet.”

“What-ho!® chuckled Bob., “We've
got tho beauty! He's going to make
Carpe sit up; but we'll jolly well make
him sit up first.”

“He's not poing to make Carne ait
up,” said Wharton coolly. *Carne's
been o pretty thorough rascal, eand
we've been up againgt him; but that's
over now Carne’s done tho right
thing; and this scoundrel is not going
to make him suffer for it.™

“Not if we can stop him!” said
ﬂggnnynﬂull, with & ned. *But

“T've torn up the photograph,” said
Harry. “But any number of photo-
graphs ocan be taken from the same
negative,”

“That does Carne in!" said Nugent.

“Not quite! HHe has the negutive
there—I saw it when he took it out,”
said the captain of the Remove. *Ha'a
going to hand it over; and when it's
destroyed, his teeth will bs drawn,
It's the only proof 'ha‘a got alnst
Carne—and weo're going. to make an
end of it.” :

Rackstraw ground his feeth.

“You young villain! If you think
you are going to rob me—"
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“Can it!” interrupted Wharton.
“Nobody's going to take the negative
from you., You're going to make us a
prescnt of it

“What!"” yelled Rackstraw.

“Will you- bhand it overt”

“No!" velled Reckstraw. *“And I'll
tell you this. I shall got back to my
car, drive into Courtfietd, snd call at
the first photographer’s to got a wnew
print made from the negative, and it
will be posted to Dr. Locke to-day,
Now let ine i

“Not just yet,” soid Wharton cheer-
fully. “Wo'ro not done with you yet,
Mr. Hackstraw! BSure you won't bhand
over the negative?”

“ Never, you young fool I™*

#“I—1 eay, we can't take it," =said
Johnny Bull dubiously, *1t's the man’s
property, you know, villain as he ie"

“I've said that nobhody's poing to take
it," answered the captain of the Re-
move. " He's going to give 1t to us and

ug to destroy k. We'ro going to
oblige him, like the obliging fellows wo
are.’

“You young idiot!” snarled Rack- ¥

straw. “Do you think for one imno-
ment—-—"

“The  thinkfulness is  terrific!”
chuckled Hurrce Jamsot Ram Singh.

“RKeep him safe!” said Harry.

The captain of the Remove took out
his pocket-knife, stepped into the thicket,
and cub a thick switch., He ceme back
with it in his hand, and Cyril Rack-

straw eyed him apprehensively.
"What are you go to do?” he
hissed between his teeth. “ What—""

“Bhove him on the ground!"™ said

eIy,

Bugxp ! Rackstraw, struggling fereely,
was slammed down in the prass, face
down. Two of the juniors held his arms,
two of them his eiga. end Roacksiraw
wriggled and atrugi ed ‘Whar-
ton raised the stick,

Whaek, whack, whack, whack!

Rackstraw was in a favourable position
for & flogging. The captain of the
Remove proceeded to administer one.

The lashes camo down with all the
force of Wharton's sturdy arm. The
rascgl in the grass wriggled and writhed
and howled. ‘ ;

“Ow! Btop itl Help! Stop it!
Oh! Ow(™

Whack, whack, whack, whack !

Probably Clyril Rackstraw had never
recolved a thrashing since his school-
days. No doubt he had been ﬂniged

and this recalled old times to him,
No headmaster's flogging was guite so
severe as the castigation the wriggling
rascal was roceiving now.

Wharton was breathing rather hard
when ho had landed a dozen lashes,
He had put bis beef into all of them.
Rackstraw was howling with anguish,
His struggling was frantie, but 1t did
not avail him, The Co. held him with
g grip that was like a steel vice.

"That's a dozen,” said Wharton,
“That's a Hogging, as a warning to you,
Mr. Rackstraw. INow about the nega-
tive.”

“Let me go!" shricked Rackstraw,

“Dear mun!" chuckled Bob Cherry,
“We're not letting you go, not by long
chalks! We're too jolly fond uf your
¢colmn 5

“ You see, wo're rather ﬂnioi‘iug this, "
chortled Johnny DBull. ‘I  supposo
youre not. DBut a fellow can't pleose
everybody. DBut it may do you good.”

:’: ol you villainah.T“

Aro you giving us the negative, Mr,
Rucksnraw?"gmkcd Wharton,

“Nol” yvelled Rackstraw.

“Whack, whack, whack!

“Yaroooh! Whooop! Help "
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“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Dob Cherry.
“1 fancy ho will be giviog it to us soon,
and begging us to take it, on his jolly
old bended kdees.™

*“Ha, ha, hat”

. “Take it1"” yelled Rrackstraw. “Take
it, and leave me alone, you young
fiends 1"

Harry Wharton ghook his head.

“We're not gain% to take it,” he
answered coolly. "“It's your property,
vou know. Yeu'rs to hand it over and
beg us to destroy it as a personal favour
to- you. We shall grant the favour it
you ask nicely.”

"fn, ha, hu.!;' ﬁ'&]lﬂd the juniors.

“Let go ono of his paws,” snid Harry.

One of Racksﬁmwlaa hands was re-
leased. In o great hurry, he grabbed
the leather case from his pocket, tore
it open, and tore out the negative.

“There it is!” he goasped.

He held Jit out to Harry Wharton,
glaring ut him at the same time with
a homicidal glare,

:E’au haven't askod me to take it
et.
“Take it 1" hissed Rackstraw,
“Say please, and be polite about it,”
suggested the captain of the Hemovoe.
“Hg, ho, ho 1"
Fackstraw choked with rage. The
stick rose in the air again.
“I'm not waiting long,” remarked
Wharton, “If you ven't had

enougbh~——"

“Please take 1£!" gasped Rackstraw.

“That's all right.” Wharton took
the negative. “What do you want me
to do with this, Mr. Rackstraw®"

Rackstraw eved him evilly. But the
upraised stick was too muoch for him.

o Irad had enough, and he did not want
ENY more.

“Prestroy it ! he gasped.

“Bay please

“Hﬂ-p 11,. hﬂ\l“

“Pip-pip-please destroy it!”" panted
Racksteaw, with the look of a demon.

“Certainly, if you make a point of
it 1" assonted the captain of the Remove
blandly. And he eut the nogative into
zsmall fragments with hiz pocket-knife,
and scattered them far and wide. The
ovidenee apgainst Carne of tho Sixth

vanished on the wind across tho
COMITLSD.
“That's that '™ said Wharton., “Any-

thing more we can do for you, My,
Ruockstraw? We're awfully - obliging
fellows if you ask us micely.™

“Lot me gol” hisscd Rackstraw.

*We're. done with you now," agreed
Wharton, “Let the scoundrel po, vou
men. You'd better bear in mind, Mr.
Rackstraw, that vou'll get the seme
again, and a little over, if we ever
catch you near Greyfriars!”

Raockstraw staggered to his feet,

* Heo-haw, hee-haw, hee-haw !

The sudden braying of a donkey
sounded near at hand.

“Halle, hallo, hallo!™ ecried DRBob
Cherry. ““If it ain't Rackstraw's brother
calling him I'll eat my hat!™

“Ha, ha, hat”

The juniors logked round, end their
eycs opened wide at the sight of old
Farmer Josscr's ass roaming about loose
quite near at hand.

“Trot over and get him, Bob,” said
Wharton. * Perhaps Rackstraw would
like a joy-ride on his back. There's

some straw binding over there by the

fonce we oan use”

Bob sped across to the donkey, caught
hold of its halter, and led it back to his
waiting chums.

“Now grab Rackstraw, wou [ellows”
said Wharton, “and shove him aboard.”

Many hands made light work, end
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within the space of two minutes Rack:
straw was sccured somewhat uncomiovt.
ably back to front on the moke’s back,
Enh, to f}dﬁ f_-::i ]-:Eimmiﬁ Oppearanco,

ohnny Bu a at old sauce o
his head. ? pan @

“You young villaina!” hissed Rack-
straw, “Just you wait!”

“No time, old bean !” said Bob Cherry
chgerfully. “Of you go, Neddy 1
. He pave the ammaﬁu_ playful tap on
zt-.?;tlanddctmrtetr: a]!,iddit tri;nétcﬁl, away. 3

ood-bye ad rubbishI® eri
Wharton, Y “

**Hear, hear ¥

The donkey trotted off in the dircction
of the village, the criez of its unfortu-
nate burden Hoating back to the cars of
the juniors.

ma on, you fellows I shouted Harry
Wharton, breaking into a trot. "We
fdnn'It want to miss the best port of the
un IF

Racing hard in the wake of the donkey
thoy soon roached the village street,
where a party of youths quickly con-
gregated to cheer the unfortunate Rack-
gtraw op.

“;:GI:E it, i’iﬂﬂy i l:anﬂ_ of them Lﬂrieglf
irst pa a post wins & pack
chomlatgal" P packss

“Ha, ha, ha!"

As if to give the willage vouths
another treat, the donkey suddenly
turned when it got to the bottom of the
street and retraced ils steps.

_Harry Wharton & Co., to get a better
view of ketraw's iscomfiture,
climbed to the top of an old brick wall.

“Hero he comes, you fellows!”
shouted Bob Cherry. “(Cive him e
e ip, bip, hurrah!”

“Hip, hip, hurrah!

At i:'lml; moment F..c. Tozer, at-
tracted by the noiso of the village

youths, arrived on the scene, and his
hat almost- flew from his head at the
ﬁtm]l;lige sight.

“My eyel!l”™ he ejaculated.
this ‘erc mean 1"

By the timo he had recovered some-
what the donkey, bearing its burden,
had vanished down o side strect.

“That'll teach the rotter a lesson,™
snid Wharton, clambering down from

“Wot's

tha wall. “Someont’s sure to release
him eooner or later, Let's go while the
E{"“H&E d'u

And riy Wharton & Co., with
ample reason for being pleased with
themselves, started back to Greyiriars
School in & cheery mood.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Good for Evil |

AP
Carnc of the Sixth started con-
vulsively aa the knock came at
his study door.

He was moving restlessly about the
room. The winter dusk was falling,
tho shadows dmpamnﬁ, but Carne had
not turned on the light. Ia the glow
from the fire his faco showed white and
strained. 3

He had gone dlmtlﬂ' to his study
when ha reached the school,  All was
over with him now, and he knew it—
knew it with a strapge calmness. The
certainty of ruin was better than tho
torment of mind from which he had
suffered for long weeks. A suitoase lay
on the table, half-packed—there wero
caps of books, and other articles, about
the study—Carne had begun to pack.

Whethor the blow would fall that
night, or on the morrow, he did not
know; but he knew that it must fall.
He was getting ready to go—with slow
hands and reluctant heart. Somctimes

(Continued on page 28.)



FURTHER CHAPTERS OF STANTON HOPE’S THRILLING SERIAL--

As the bellum got under way heavy knlves and daggers eame huriling through

.* o

the alr, perilonsly near the heads of Guy and his companions.

Running the Ganntlet!

NCE, twice, he struck with all
O his force at the captain of the
slave dhow eringing near the
. _ mainmast, and sent him spin-
ning like & top. The muscles of his
werful back rippled under his
lack skin in the lantern light, and
again he sent that terrible lash sweop-
ing downward. This tifne it et the
unconseious body of Ras Dhin, and the
ntﬁﬁng curved round the Abyssinian’s
est.

* Belay,
“ Bkiddoo

Emitting an outburst of demoniacal
laughter, the giant drew the pliant
whip round his waist and knotted it;
then, in hope of f{reedom, he leaped
like an African deer toward the stern-

rail.
“Buek up, Chota!™ Tony yelped.
*“There's a rope over the aide. Get

down it and into tho bellum!"

Their one hope of escape in that
pative bellum with mast stepped, which

vou fooll” Guy roared.

was tied astern, was that the Arab crew
would not realise exactly the nature of
the disorder on the after deck. As the
chums knew, if they came armed with
rifles, they would mnot ztand a dog's
ochance, Buat luckily, neither Rasz Dhin
nor the Arab skipper wera in a £t
state to explain what had happened so

gwiftly.

The African slave was the first to
reach the rope hanging down from
high stern of the dhow, but guickly
though he went down it, Chotejee went
down even faster so that his stemnsheels
bumped on top of the nepro’s frizzy
head!l Neither Guy nor Tony waited to
ga down that rope: they simply vaulted
over the rail and splashed inte the

gea, sending bright blue phosphores-
cent eddics reaching out into tho night

- L] - L

Quickly the chums serambled into the
bellum at the same time that Chatajee
and the slave got aboard, and stagger-
ing forward, Tony sawed swiitly
through the painter that held it to the

SLLAVES!

{Seo inltroduction on page 26.)

Tony and Guy are collecting
enough cutlery fo open a sale—

but the knives are being thrown
at them!
“Now then, Chota,” Guy eried,

“lend & hand with the saill Yo-ho,
N otaling up iho

. Snatching up cne oar, Tony fBun

it into the rowlock at tha atemjr-::f thE
craft, end by a fow VIgorous sweeps
brought round the head of the boat,
thus revealing excellent seamanship,
for the wind, which had veered round,
bellied the sail as it crept up.

In another moment or two the stern
rail of the dhow was lined with the
villainous faces of the Arsh crew wha
all began shouting and gesticulati
nt ongco. They knew that babu h
been captured, and thero he was with. =
negro slave and two white men! Thai
and the fact that they had seen their
captain and Ras Dhin lying on thae
deck was quite enough for them to
sizo up praity securately what had
ﬂccHurred !Im -

. Heavy knives an ers came hurds
ling _thmugh the air and stuck quiver
ing into the woodwork of the bellum.
One of them nicked the sternsheets of
Chotajoe, who was leaning forward on
a thwart fuq:ﬂg the bow, and clattered
on to 3 seat. The babu leaped up and
clutched the mast with a mighty howl

of anguish.

* ¥aroogh I

"Hit 1 Guy exclaimed,
_ “Besstungl”  Chotajes _ chatlered,
‘By unluckful misfortune I deposited

posterior portion of anatomy on same
seat with debased weasp or hornet!™

“Only the prick of a knifel” Tony
assured him. “My hat, duck your tup-
penny! We'ra collecting ecnough cuts
lery to put in @ sele af cut prices ™

Two or thres more knives slashed
through the =sail of the bellum and
stuck quivering into the mast and boat,
but the fugitives crouched low and es
caped the small, shimmering thunders
bolts of whetted steel.

It was a strange scene—thé belluns
with its triengular sail, in a sweeping
curve, leaping ocut to ses with the spray
whipping up from the bows over the
fugitives, Guy tautened the stays of
the mast, and Toeny, at the stern, stood
up with legs astraddle, working the
sweep with all the power of his young
rmuscles.  Crouching under a thwart
was Chotajee, the babu, practising his
own favourite motto that sometimes
“ discreectfulness 1z better than valour®
But the giant negro rose upward as the
knives began to fall short, expanded
his great chest, uplifted his two fists,
and bellowed abusge in the rich Abyssin.
ian tongue, giving his own pungent ver-
sion of the =zoological specimens he
deemed to bo the Arabs' forehears,

Aghore there waas still & crimson glow
from the remsins of the destroyed sm.
munition dump which cast a M;pink ras
flection on the sem and showed up the
dhow in gaunt, black outline.

Then 3uﬂdﬂﬂf‘j bellows of pain end
fury roze from the Areb craft, and the
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chums knew that Ras Dhin and Hassan
had coma to their senses and werce fcel-

ing those lacerating blows of the
rhinoceros-hide whipa.
“I'll bet,” Tony ezclaimed, “ihat

they'll take it out of those other poor
gwabs in the hold—the slaves, I mean.”

The oscaped slave took the whip from
around his waist and snapped the
thong in the air until it sounded like
pistol shots echoing over the sea.  His
How of taunts and abuse continued un-
checked, and now and again be broke
off into deep guttural langhter,

“This 15 old blacking’s joy-day " Guy
chueckled. “Wish I understood his
lingo, for he seems to have a rattling
fine voeabulary 1"

Chotajce, who had o very imperfect
knowledge of the Abyssinian tongue,
understood enough fo explain one thing
which gave the paval choms the
greatest satisfaction. It was that thero
were only two rhinoceros-hide whips on
the diow, and the remaining slaves ab
least would be spared anything worse
than blows with a salted rope.

The noise of the negro slave and the
tramping of his dancing fect in the
bellum, put renewed confidence into the
little bLabu., 8o he erawled out from
under the thwart, and throwing out his
own pigeon-chest, also hurled abuse back
at the Arabs,

“Wah-wah! Shabash! Bravo! Well
done !’ He applauded the last feeble
efforta to Ring the knives after the
boat. “Truly, as Indirn proverb has it,
vou could not hit elephant’s broadside
from one cat's length! Go and eat
cokefulness, sons of apes! May moss
breedfully multiply in your debased
beards, and may abundant cockroaches
fall in your curry!”

Crack! Crack! Crack! ;

Threa vellow flashes in  swift
suceession stabbed the darkness, each
accompanied by an ear-shattering deto-
nation. Some of the Arsbs had fetched
those long guns with butts of ailver
filigree work, and were fiving from the
dhow's poop-deck] _

Two bullets whipped the white spray
from the top of & wave and one
thudded i the mast three inches
from Chotajes’s head |

“Yarcogh !" ;

The way that the little babu changed
his tone and ““went to earth”™ wunder
the thwart was an amusing example of
the power of fear on the human mind !

“Ha, ha, hat” laughed Tony.

He ecrouched low in the bellum,
allowing the sail only to do the work
of propelling the cralt,

“ Bob down, you big lump of black-
ing I Cuy roared at the megra. “If
you get one of thoss lead pills in your
bread-basket it’'ll be good-bye for ever
to the chance of seeing your coal-black
mammy "

They took all the cover that was
available in the boat, while the vicions
leaden slugs shricked over them like
enraged insects; but with every passin
moment the bellum got farther an
farther away from the dhow. Here and
thera the ses leaped into foam, or a
bullet snicked away and went ricochet-
ting with a curious burring sound into
the night. OQcoasionally, splinters
leaped out of the wopdwork oc there
was the Eainfst zip as a bullet drilled
a neat hole through the wind-flled sail.

#Thev'll give chase, of course!” Guy
muttered.

% More than helf the erew's ashore!”
Tony reminded him, “It'll take all the
strongth of the men they've got aboard

a Eha
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to haul up their sea-anchors, and they'll
ba too scared to bring up any of the
slaves to help ‘om. esides, I don't
suppose cither Bas Dhin or old Hassan
have collected their wits enough so fa:
ta give plain orders.”

The rifies had a long range; but the
bellum, standing out to sea with the
stern towards the dhow to offer the
smallest  possible farget, was being
swallowed more and more by the dark.
ness of the night. The target was one
which a Bisley marksman would have
found difficult; and, as the minutes
pessed, the Arabs never put aboard
more than one shot in ten. At last the
firing died down, but the chums could
Etilﬁsmr faintly the pandemonium that
wasz going on aboard the dhow.

Once out of sight, Guy suggested that
they should alter course and stand into
the wind as far as possible. in ecnse the
dhow pursued them. All the chances
were that the Arnbs would suppose that
the bellum would take full advantago
of the wind by runmning with it, and
would make s pursnit miles to wind-
ward and so miss them altogether.

Thizs proved & sound scheme, for the

dhow  acfually left the island and
scarched " in  the wrong direction
nitogether. before returning. Then,
feeling themselves safe, the chums

altered course again and bowled along
at a clinking rate towards the mainland
of Arabia.

ThHa Mob at the Mosque!

HE fishermen of the big port of
E Ahkab, a hundred miles from

Aden, on the south-east coast

of Arabia, were spreading their
nets in the rising sun when a bellum
slipped on to the sand of the shelving
b&imh and four weird figures tumbled
out.

Two white men in stained trousers
and vests, a gient half-naked negro,
and a dishewveolled little Indian, were
gueer fish indeed to the natives, and the
four were soon surrounded by a throng
of euriovs mahogany-coloured Arabs.

“This is Ahkab all right!" Guy said
to his companions, *1 recognised it
from the position of the mosques and
minarets not long after we got o land-
fall. Ask thesa jabbering jimmivrs,
Chota, where is the residence of the
Britisl consul, Major Gundath.”

In his weird Arabic, the Bengali ex-
plained wntruthiully that they had been

THE FIRST CHAPTERB RETOLD,

LIETTENAXT GUY EASTON, SUE-
LIEOTENANT TONY DUNN, and
CHOTAJEE, a Bengoli inlerpreter, daré sent
to doard o suspic-inmdauﬁngr dheno heading o
goultherly covrse ouwt of the Ned Senr. On the
relurn jewrney, Lowsver, they are shipirrecked
and cast on the ;’s?a:ﬂd of Khoof, arriving i the
villape siet # e to condrive the eseope of fro
captive Somalis who keve fallen infe the hands
of Sheilh Haji of Rhoof. Shortly after thir,
the trio_make the startling discovery that the
dhoto awhich they had been sent fo inspect hus
ealled af the island to pick up & cargo of riffes
and aommunition for ahipment to A )gﬁﬂmsmn.
Without delay Gup a

Tony get fire o the
store-dump ond then swim oul to the dhow,
aboard tohich fhey dizcorer Cholojee, 1o

Eﬁ?{mﬂ_ hird fﬁ;ﬂn&mzﬁ!wed by the dmﬁs, tg':g
matnnast, undergonasa severe Rogerl
at the hands of Ros Dhin, o giont Abyseindian,

B vt e e o bk i o oo
v '8 cap e Wi HLE B
coin, and then free ﬂﬁﬂﬂj’jgﬂ.t
“ Now beat 3t afts" panls Guy.
(Fow read on.}
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out fishing, had been drivem to take
gsholter among the islands from the
recent storm, and had eonly  just
managoed to make land again., Then he
asked where the consul might be found,
and two or three of the fishermen
offercd to sct as escort to the residence
in the town. ]

Although it was so oarly in the morn-
ing, the narrow, dusty strects of Ahkab
wera astic.  The shops in the bpzaars
were opening, and camel caravans were
elumping through to & raising of much
dust, with bales of Mocha coffea, dates,
and rice from the interior. A consider-
able crowd were at their heels by the
time they reached the courtyard of the
residence. And here they met a sullen-
looking Arab whom one of the guides
told ﬂ%mtﬂj&a was the consul's personal
servant, Sayyid.

“Salaam, Sayyid, mav vour shadow
never grow | the little Indian said

leasantly, “My masters, who are
illustrions white sahibs, desire to hold
gpoakiul conversation with the honour-
able consul.” :

“Impshi!  Go away!” 3&3{11_&
growled. “ My master no rise from his

sien}:.” : X i
Clearly he imagined that the white
men wers ordinary stranded sailors who
wanted to beg money and a passage
from Arabia. But, finding that Sayyid
understood some English, Guy explained
that they were naval officers, and the
Arab invited them ints the house and
went to notify his master whom he could
hear stirrmng.

For soms time they kicked their heels
in & room with a stone, mosaic Aoor and
furnished in Eastern style with ebony
furniture and wrought brosswork, Then
Major Gundath appeared, a burly,
pallid-faced man, wearing dressing-
gown nand eurly toed slippers.

“Woll, what's the troublef" ho de-
manded brusquely. )

;I‘he churs rose and introduced them-
selves.

“We're officers from the Faleon,” Guy
explained, *and we got adriit during
the storm and were cast ashore on the
Island of Khoof."

“Khoof1” the consul echoed, ¥ You'ra
sure it was that island? It's the dickens
of & long way from here.” ;

“Don't we know it!" Guy smiled
wearily. * Wa managed to take watches
coming bock, and so got some slﬁﬁ]::, but
we've had no decent grub for ages.”

The consul relaxed in his manner,

“I'm just igning to have chota hazri
(little breakfast), and you had better
join me,”” he said. .

Over the much needed food and drink,
the chums explained their aman
adventures, and how i:heg had escape
from Ras Dhin, the Abyssinian, and
Sheilkh Haji, whom they had discovered
to be both slave-dealers and gun-
runners, For proof they had the rescued
negro slave to give details of the cap-
ture of himself and others in Africa
and their shipment from Tajura.

Major Gundath locked from one to
the other of his visitors. :

“By Jove, it secms incredible!™ he
muttered. “Our wireless installation
here was badly damaged in the storm,
otherwise I should have had word from
the Faleon about you fellows being rmss-
ing. This morning the thing should be
all right egain, and I'll broadcast the
news that you're safe, and you can wait
here until wireless orders are received
from the captain of your ship.”

“Phat suits us, sir,” Guy smiled, “and

Tope Macrer Lismare.—Ne. 1.202. -
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especially if you will extend your kind-
ness to rigging us out with some other
clothes for the tirme being.™

During the morning Major Gundath
had business to do with various Arab
authorities of the pork

“1 suggest, old-timer,” Tony re-
marked to Guy, *‘that we steer a course
down to the bazaars and buy some rope-
goled shoes and other odds and ends
of kit if we can get 'em.”

The consul had advanced them some
monev, and hoth were eager io stretch
their legs after their long, cramped
vovage in the bellum.

“May I humbly beg pardons for rest-
fully staving in 1llustricus residence,
sahibs,” Chotajee pleaded, with a yawn,
“ Besides feebleness of limbs, I have dis-
tressfulness in  honourable  bread-
basket; not to mention acheful pains of
whole cistern.’? )

“All serene,” Guy said. “You can
gtay here and look after old King Cole.
We shall want him fo give evidence at
‘]tlh?dlli;a:ral court of inquiry when it's

eld.

S0, leaving Chotajee and the negro
together at tﬁ& residence, Guy and Tony
set off through the streets of Ahkab,
confident that they could make & few
purchases without an interpreter. Both
wore suits of drill borrowed from the
consul, with jackets rather too short and
loose for them, and white sun-helmets
which they had had fo pad inside with
paper to make them ft, ]

The tropic sun poured heat into the
narrow streets, angc the jostling thrpng
of Arabs, Somalis, and Indians raise
the dust in choking clouds. Some of the
streets, where casement windows almost
met overhead, were partly rocfed with
wooden  rafters an reed matting.
Through rents in the matting the sun-
light poured in in great olden shafts,
alive with dust and myriads of fics.

“Well, vou don’t jolly well have to
ask wyour way here!” Guy grinned.
*You've only got to follow your nose,
ald top "

By scnse of smell they located the
meat and fish bazaars—and avoided
them! Ifeedless of the eurious glances
of the Arabs, they passed through
another bazaar—or market—where the
fragrant spices of the Hast Indies were
for sale, and so to a quarter of gencral
shops with open fronts, and each with
its small coffee wrn for supplying a
thimbleful of sweet, thick coffee to
customers. i

“ Pity these picturcsque places are
2ll g0 beastly dirty!” Tony remarked.

They paused to lock at carpets from
Samarkand, brassware from Benares,
moonstones from Ceylon, ivory carvings
from North Africe, and sandalwood
boxes and vases from Java., Some com-
fortable footwear was what they needed,
though, and they wandered on, gceking
a place where they could obtain some.

“PFlies biting you, Guy?" Tony re-
marked, as they moved through the
throng. “ Better sheer away from this
side of the street; there's a date store
with customers in the shape of five
million wasps!” _

Guy glanced back over his shoulder.

“ It 1gn’t fies or wasps,” he returned.
“Topr the past quarter of an hour I've
had a feeling that someone’s been on
onr huelsll." s

Tony laughed.

“Zines we've been down here,” he
chuckled, * we've had hundreds of Arabs
round our heels, not to moention a few
dozen pariah dogs.”

“1 mean,” Guy said, “that I've the
feeling that we've heen deliberately feol-
lowed, Tony., Oree or twice I've canght
eight of an Arab in a chestnut-brown
robe drawn up over his face.”

A lot of "em keep their faces
veiled,” remarked 'Tony easily; it
keeps the dust and flies out of -their
trups.?l

A  pateway leading to the outer
court of a blue-domed mosque atiracted
their attention, It was built in the
form of an arch of solid white marble,
and inlaid with black marble guotations
froon the Keoran, while aecross the
entrance was festooned a great golden
chain,

“Let’s ro in,” Tony suggested.

Guy prabbed his arm.

“That would be as much as vour lile
is worth, old son.” he said. “Only troe
Moslems are ever aliowed to set foot

ast that chain, and if an ®indhel ? set

is hoof owver the threshold, he'd jolly
woll get torn to pieces.™

The throng jostled them as they
stooped down fo examine the workman-
ship of the heavy chain which was
decorated with mysterious symbols, and
neither noticed the hum of conversation
become greater and more threatening
in the street.

An Arab, whose dark, glowering eves
showed just above the chestnut-coloured
burnous, or robe, that he wore, moved
hurriedly past, and, with o swift move-
ment, unseen by olher puassers-by, sent
Tony stuggerin;; headlong under the
chain into the forbidden courtyard!

Almost immediately, 28 it scemed, the
volees of the mullahs, or priesis, call-
ing the faithful to prayer from the
tops of the minarets, were drowned in
an angry jabbering along the street.
The Arab in the brown robe had
mingled among the throng, and his
voice was loudest in  cursing the
Ferm%-hem who had defiled the sacred
place !

“Whoe the thump did that?”
demanded Tony, lecking round as
attendants of the mosque came hurry-
ing across the courtvard. “Whe the
blazes gave me that biff in the back ?"

Guy eaught him roughly by the wrist.

“I'll swear I saw that same Arab I
believed was following us,” he whis-
pered. “1 don't lhike the look of
things, old scout—there’s a stormn brew-
ing, and we'd better sct 2 course bhack
to the residency—and lively 1 :

Neither of them could speak Arabie,
although Guy had been swotting up the
language from books. DBut it didn't
nﬂﬁﬁ ngifnnwladgﬂ of the lingo to under-
stand that the Arabs near the mosque
wera in ugly mood.

Those who were near the gateway
deliberately hustled and jostled ihe
chums as they passed, but many in the
street did not pnderstand the reason
for the sudden commotion, and again
Guy glimpsed the Arab he had scen
before, his brown robe drawn partly
over his face, but his veice curiously
penctrating as he inflamed the mo
against the young Englishmen.

Onee clear of the gatoway, Guy and
Tony walked sharply along the dusty
street and thrust their way past those
who, in uncertain fashion, tried te bar
their path. But the mob at their heels
grew gpreater and pressed them more
clozely.

A stone whistled past Tony's ear,
strick a brass coffec-pot in a near-by
shop, and rebounded with o metallie
clang, and blows were aimed at them
with fists and stichs.

“Wah, infidels! Feringhees!”

The uproar became greater, until the
hot bazaars echoed and re-echoed with
it. A voung Arab fanatie, with a black

fringe  of mossy beard, snatched a
curved Damaszcus hlade from an
armourer’s shop and came leaping

across the dusty road with it whirring
gver his head,

Lf

“Kalirs! Infidels!” he shrieked.
“Kill the infidels 1”

All around him rose the drum-like
chant of his fellow DMoslems roused to
frenzy : )

“La Illah ha il Illah ke ”

The Arab in the brown robe had set
the zpark to the gunpowder of their
Eastern fanaticism, and now he was
shpping away like a sinister shadow
through the throng.

“Look out therc!” Guy roared. “On
your starboard beam, Topy I

He himself was in the grasp of three
or four Arabs and struggling to get
free, and Tony swung round to see the
oung fanatic, with kis blade shimmer-
ing litke fire in the golden sunlight,

HRoused to a frenzy approaching mad-
ness, Itl!m- young Arab wasz oub to earn
the right of paradise with one stroke
of the sword blade by killing an 1nfidel !
But before the sword could fall, Tony
leaped under it like & tiger and hem-
mered both fista in swift suecession into
the Arab’s brown face, sending him roll-
ing szenseless among some offal st the
roadside.

The erack of his knuckles on the man's
jawbone coincided with a fresh wproar
from the mob:

CRalll Ll

Hot blooded, like most of their race,
the Arabs were ready to tear these
infidels limb from lLimb. Even those
who had small idea what all the bob-
bery was about, caught the contagion
and howled for bload as lustily as those
who had scen Tony set foot across the
sacred precincts of the mosgque court

yardy j

“Leg it, Tony ! Guy howled, tearing
himself free from those gbout him.
“ Fullsteam down that side strect ™

Running like huntad deer, they dartod
among camels and astounded astrians
who had no idea what the bother was
about, intent only on getting back to
the sanctuary of the conzul’s residence.

Headlong they dashed through s small
sguare where & number of camels were
kneeling and chewing the cud. Tt was
reglly the courtyard of a coravanseras,
or inn, and the howls of the pursuing
mob startled the usually patient beasts
into a panic. ‘

In swift succession, they scrambled up
and began plunging about with their
loads, incidentally delaying part of the
crowd, after the naval fellows had
sprinted past. .

“We've got to throw these howling
bashi-bazooks off the scent!™ Tony
panted. “Hold it up, old man! Dodge
round the next corner !

They swerved like heres, hoping to
throw the roaring mob off their track
in the maze of narrow stréets which
formed the greater part of thia Arab
port. What, therefore, was their horror
when they found they bhad run into a
blinéiﬂ alley 1 s »

" Seuppered | Tony gasped.

It ws?spim late to wirn back. Con-
fronting them, less than 0Ofty yards
along the narrow thoroughfare, was a
wall of dried mud, fully twenty feet
high—a wall round the courtyard of
another of the numercus maosquoes.

From astern arose in croscendo the
voices of the crowd like grent surf
breaking on the rocks—a frenzied.
fanatimﬁ mob which would tear them
to pieers as an capger pack of hounds
would destroy a spent fox!

(Guy and Tony are in a perilows pom-
tion. It seems that only a mirncle can
save them froin the fonntical Arabe!
Pon't miss next week's miiolment of this
powerful  aerial, whaterer goun ‘do,
chumslt
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A ROGUE'S REMORSE !

{Continuwed from prge 24.)

he wished fervontly that the Llow wonld
fall at once, and end his JUspense ; then
Ire desiced passionately to pub 1t off to
the latest possible moment, as if every
I-l."l't'l'ti]'.llll""’ Ihour at the school was
precious,

Bat when the tap came at his daor he
shuddered, and felr that it was the end.
1le had no donbt that it was a sunnrnons
(o the Head. )

“Come in!"” he said, but hia voiee waa
a  busky, strained whisper, barely
audible to himself.

lhe knock was repeated.

“ame int™ called out Carne more
clearly, and the door opencd, and Haeey
Wharton stepped .

Carne Jooked at bhim,

“The Heads aent vou?" he asled

“ho!™ answered Harry.

“Then what—" Carnc broke off, slar-
g ot the junior. A bitter look came
aver his face. “Dijd vou want to seu
me—down ? Well. I'mm dow 1-—di}wu i
out, if it - any pleasure to you.” lle
“w.ad Ins bond to the half packed suit-
ease. “You can see I'm getting ready.
Anything more you waht¥”

Wharton's lock, as his eves fized on
the white, straiped face in the dusky
firelight, was  compassionate.  Uhe
follow hod done evil; blick aod bitter
evil; but he had suffered for it, and
he had ropented.  and but for the
juniors, he would have sylfcred. for his
repentance. Wharton had coie  thore
with good news for Carne of the Sixth,
and lic was glad that ho had the good
news o bring.

“I've got something to tell  you,
Carne,” he said quietly. © You were
afraid of Racksiraw becapso be tricked
vou into going to the rases with him—
and that photograph was enough o got
you sacked—

“You knew all obout i jeered
Carne.
“After you'd left lim on  the
pommeon, we liandled the scapndrol,” snid
the capiain of the Remove.

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“I gave him something to rememboer
me by muattered Carne, “X ghall be

glud to think of that, when I'm booted
out of horp ™

“Youw're not going to bé Looted out,™
znid Farry., *“That's what I've come
to tell you.”

C'avne starved at hip.

“YWhel do you mean "

“Bo long as you- wers up against
Tatiors, we were ip-against you, and
I'vie no_ doubt that we should have
traeileelt 1.-.":-11 sponer  ar  laked Emd
Wharton, " But that's ever now—yon've
hroken with that vallam,  and '.hﬂ.tr"'l"'u
bas nothing more to fear from you.

BOOKS, PENENIVES, and
POCKET WALLETS, offered
for storyettes and Greviriars
Iimericks, All ellorts to be
sent Lo

o MAGNET,
5. Curmelifte Skreef,
London, E4 (Comp.).

DON'T MISS THIS
OPPORTUNITY OF
WINNING SOME-
THING USEFUL!
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You played the game at the Onish=—nml
we're standing by you.  We got that

photograph away from Rackstraw, and
destroyed 18"
YIattle cnough v=e” said Caree, “Te

cun take & bhvwdred more from the same
nc-gari\'ﬂ if Le choosos—and he will
choose.”

4 He h.ﬂd the negntive on hiny”™ .said
Harry, “end we got that, toe, and
destroved Jt.™

Cunrne sturted.

“You=—you mean—-
cracked and husky.

“*I mean that you've got nothing to
fear from Raekstraw now,” answered

Fiz voice was

‘has no proof now.

Harry., “His teeth are drawn, so far es
you are concerned. Ile cannot betray
o to the Head without proof—and he
Dr. Locke knows
him te be a scoundrel, and he would not
oven listen to him. You are safe from
him, Carne—you've nothing lo fear.”

Carne stood quite still.

Hiz face was 1.'|.r|::|r'|m]g:+ In the black-
ness of despair, the junior's words ba
l:rm hi h{}pE to his heart,

ou—vou're sure?"” he breathed,
nt last.
" Quite syre, ™
¥ And-—an« you ve dene this for me,
after-—after—" Carne's voice cracked.
“ After what I've dono—-o

* You've got another chance,” said
Iarry. “You've faced the music—and
done- the right thing at tho finish.
Nobody wants toe rvemember un:fthmg
clse against vou, Curpne. My fricnds
and I will say nothing—Rackstraw can
say nothing now—the t is at an end
All you've got to do is to keop straigh
anil that ought to came prt.t‘t?' *E'EEF:
after the ecxperidnee you've had of the
other thing. That’s ail, Carne”

Harry ¥ hurton turned and feft the
study,

= W 1. [} ]

Carne of the Sixth was not “sacked.”
The chuins of the Remove. whose enemy
e had so long hoen, had saved him.

Biit he lef€ the school the next day, on
leave till the end of the term ; and for
long wecks he was not scen in his place
in the Sixth,

It made little difference to Tatters
and hiz friends: for present or abw=ent,
Carne was no lgoger the enemy of the
Groyfriars tinker.

Rackstraw was still his cnemy. Dut
whethor Rackstraw would venture to
make another move against his rival fo
& fortung, affer so many failures, i
remained for the future to reveal.
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not g0 terrible, after all!
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mmmﬂ,. of laughter n_.._.ﬂE:nm:: Advance . mﬂ- Tackle tough joints to the tunes of
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Laughter Specialist, Remwove Passage. No. 24 LAUGH AN GROW FAT February 28th, 1 931 —.
| - ’ % 3 i
ALLEGATION AGAINST COMMISSIONER- |zt e v, e s WE ARE ASKED TO

OF-POLICE
“THIRD DEGREE”

Claimed

SUSPECTED PERSON TORTURED

“ What is the Third
Dagree ¥ 7

Thia queation was
asked by Mr, Justice
Nugent during the
hearing of an amazing
cage in the Gym Bench
Division., The anawer
was supplied by the
plaintiff 1n the case,

Mr, W. G. Bunter,
humorously described
83 “"gentleman,”
: e brought an action
against Commissioner.of-Polico Johuny Bull, for
azgqault and battery by members of the Remove
Police Force. Me alleged that aftor being arrested
on & charge of being a suspected person, the police
put him to torture, orin other words, gave him the
Third Degree, with the object of wringing a con-
fesaion from him. Damagoes of a :Enmwnm dough-
nute were claimed,

¢ | was brutally battered 1%’

—._:..— & J“ﬂﬂu.—u_ﬂ u-.ﬁ'.-_ HH..._mH_m _mmm H.___—“:.
. ¥ ._-.m |} m. Euu

Plaintiff'a evidence was interrupted hers, by
ushers knocking hia head against the witness-box,
as prescribed by the Litigants’ Undue Familiarity
snd Contempt of Judges' Act,

”M.mﬂw (sternly) : Now got on with the washing !

» Bunter: Ow! Woell, anyway, what thev did
was thia: They ﬁnﬁEma__mn and H.ﬁnnrmﬂw me,
brutally battered me, dragged ms about by the ears
njﬂr—_ﬂ.mﬂ_ and muﬂm.ww mummmm me unmercitully with
cricket stumps ! ow! It I
e fpe makes me shudder to

METHODS
Damages of One Thousand Doughnuts

that we ran him in

Judge: My hat! If "this is true,
'l make the bounders sit up! What
injuries did you sustain ?

Mr, Bunter (dramatically): Hun-
dreds, my lord! I had & dislocated
shouider, a broken neck, several
crushed ribs, torn ears, uprooted hair,
half a dozen sprained wrists, & dozen
or two twisted ankleg——

Judge : Look hers, if you're poin
to start desgcribing the Battle o

Bannockburn——  (Laughter,)
¢ H_,m_.__ Bunter : It'a all true, anyway |
ah !

Wilh that elegant remark, plaintiff
concluded his evidence, and Commis-
sioner-of-FPalice Johnny Bull immedi.
alely rose to defend the Force,

C.-0.-P, Bull: You can rule out all that that fat
fubricotor has said !  What acinally happened was
I'é for prowling ahout the tuck-
shop, watting for o chance to sneak in and take
something while Mra, Mimble's back was turned !

Plaintiff : Beast! The old cot never turns her
baclk, anyway ! (Laughter.)

, C0.-F, Bull: Bunter was suspected of several

Brnash-and-grab " tuck raids, and on petting him
to the station, we up-ended him and pgave him
BIX with & ericket-stumnp. This, a2 you are aware,
m’lud, ig allowoed under the Suspected Tuck-Pur-
loiners’ Charter, ¥Vic., 888, Section 88, Sub-section 8.

Judge : Quite ! But I do wish you wouldn’t stutter )
(Laughter,)

Mr. Bunter : Don’'t take any notice of that rotter,
Bull—my lord ! What's the verdict ?

Judge: I find for the pleintiff. Let's seo, Mr,
Bunter, how much damages did you claim ¥

Mr. Bunter: A thousand doughnuts, my lord !

Judge (producing paper-bag): Fraid I can't go
to that ; but defendant has paid six jam-tarte into
Court, I hercby award you damages of the six
tarts——

.,___.:._+ Bunter : Hurrah ! Bolier than nothing, any-
way

Judge (continuing): The eaid tarta to be ad-
minstered in the following places: One on the
DS E——rr——

AMr. Bunter: Eh ?

Judge : One on each eye, one on each ear, and
ona down the neck ! (et busy, boys !

Mr. Bunter {excitedly): If you come near me—
ow-wow ! (Groccogh ! Mmmmmmmmm !

We conclude that, in spite of his winning the cage,
Mr, Bunier was not completely happy. There's no
satiafying some people !

PSYCHO-ANALYST AT WORK mm

THE REMOVE

Dr. Newland—Brain Reader.

“ Doclor Newland, I beliove ? ¥

murmured the ** Greyfriars | om gomoething moro th
Herald " Interviewer, a3 he{doctor. I mﬁm - el
entered the sumptuously-furnished “A fizz-ka analyst 7! ang-

consulting-roorn of the specialist
who has ereated such s stir in
Ttemove circles lately,

The darls, piercing-eyed gentle-
man Beatod over an  ingense-
burner, podded,

#1'm him,"” he replied, simply

methoda,

tittor,

Hﬁmﬁ

end ungrammaetically,

gested the interviewer, who is not
very well up in modern medical

Dir. Newland burst into o mock-

So much for the public know.
ledge of montal science

snid, ' As a matiter of fact, I'm
a peyche - analyst—pronounced
mwwa.u Which meang——"
‘That you unravel peopla’s
brains, and find out what's

iroubling ‘em t 3
(Conlinued in next

s mﬁ.ﬂ H

[ REL]

he

trecognised as Mr, W. . Buar

N

watch how I work "
The " Greyiriare Herald ®
terviewer gat back, and wated
a8 g portly patient whem

rolled in, wearing a look of nih
on his {ull-moon face, :

“1 eay, doetor, do vou thy

ou can do anything for Ea__

e wailed. “T f{esl fearly
depressed. Something seems to
WOITYIng Ime——"!

“5it down, sir!” murmosl
Dr, Newland, in a silky wvo
* And kindly say the frst dy.
that comes m“;...__ yvour head, alt
each word I say, myself, Int
way, 1 will Jw eble to read w
i8 passing through your mis]
Ready 1 4 o :

Bunter nodded, and sank intoy)
chair. _
“0Off we go, then!™ anid t)

peycho-aralvst, * Rars!®

“Grus ! retorted Mr, Bunty)

“Foorparn!” gaid Dr, X
land.

“IcEn-Cake | ™ muombled u.m.
Bunter.

Dr. Newland started alighily,

"Boxixa ! he szaild, ¥

“CornoarD ! responded M,
Bunter,

“Tnees ! ™

. Roppeny 1" was Mr, Buntely
EUrpIs: retart., 4

r. cwland's face prem

grimmer, .

“ SCAVENGER ! ¥ e snopped,

“Boxg!?

“WeLL-Fen ! *

En”. STARVED ! ** moaned Mr, B
Dr. Newland jumped to kb
feet with a well,

“ 80 you're the rotter ihe
robbed my cupboard of the iwd
ceko I waa going to send to thy
Society for the m.aum of Starving
Scavenpers, are you 7 ' ho roan,

“No wonder your consclesy
pricked yout
“M-m- hat ! " giuttered Yy

Bunter, * Hm.uil_waﬂmﬁu did yo
guess that—here, what the thun)
—yarzoooh 1 "2 :
‘I —thud! —“can't"«
thud !—* guarantee to cure you'™
—thud =" completely,”— m“_ 1
—* but I'll jolly-well "—tlhud
“ do my best | ** sxid Dr. Newlund,
taking rumming lkicks at bis
atient all round the study. 4
v that time, it really looked 4y
i Mr. DBunter was likely b
remain completely cured |
“So that's that!™ remarkel
the Remove psycho-analyst, whs
Mr. Bunter had gone, * H.,.J
you sce how I po to work ! W m
you like me to put you throughs
test on thoe same linez 1"
“Thanks |  pasped the ** Oy
{riars Herald * Interviewer, * By
I've suddenly rememberd 1%
got to mterview a couple

w:ﬂmﬂrﬁmﬁ and & gongster,
'd fee]l much safer with them|®

|

|

ihe Form !

AMAZING SEQUEL
Slacker’s Sensational Victory

MEDAL CONFISCATED

The Annual Paper-Chass was Leld this weelr, Bob Cherry and Mark Linley starting out
with the “scent™ and the rest of the Remove following them up at wvarious intervals,
sccording to thoe chesers’ respective handicaps, Theo resulb
mee waa won by none ether than Harold Skinner, the champion slacker and pay do
The course wag a diflicult one, through ploughed
woods, and swift streams, There were several mishaps. Bunter made the mistake of running in
e wrong direction, with the result that le dieappeared into the School Tuchshop, and was

| SURPRISING CROSS-COUNTRY SPEED

ovided quite a sensation, for the
elds, well-filled ditehes, thick

DENY-—

That Vernon-Smith, the Dounder,
waa so named through bounding up’
from a chair on which Skinner pub
a drawing-pin,

That the mysferious dish served up
in Wun Lung's study for supper the
other night was cat-pie—the fact
being that it was RAT-pio !

That the William Buntor sent to
prison for City frauds is Bunter's

ater—the real relationship, we believe,

ing that of unole | g

That when asked to describe his
recent trip as pillion-passenger on
Coker's motor-bike, Totter started
singing, * Dancing With Ears in My
Eyos | "

of

On the sce _::

not found till eiter the race!
Mauleverar, after elowly and pain-
fully dragging his feet half o dozen
paeca down the course, fell in a
mddled heap, exhausted by his
mwonled eftorts! Tom Dutton
‘niled to hear the starter’s pistol,
and remained In & crouclhung
sosition by the School gates, till
the sight of Cherry and Linloy
returning, wokoe him up to the
fact that something wea wrong.
But these little incidents only
idded to the enjoyment of a
shoroughly énjoyable run in the
ween air of a fine, early, spring
day.

Most followers of the sport were
myatified by the result.  But there
Wik 1o mﬁ ting away from the fact,
that Skinner was tirst in; s0 he
waa duly awarded the gold medal
thet goes with the race, amid
seclamation from all,

LATER.

Harold Skinner was charged
before the Remove mamstrates,
with winning the Remove Ioper-
{liase by a trick. It was ex-
plaincd that he m_umia:m._w_. bribed
gome village lads to alter the hares”
“geent,”! s0 as {o mislead the
hounde; the result being that
gll ihe rest of the Remove lost
the traal for half an hour, ﬂrw.m
ho gol aheadd. WUnder ¢cross-exami-
pation, prisoncr quickly gave him-
scli awny, was lound " Cuilly,”™
and sentenced o iwo hours on the
treadmill, the medal being con-
fiscatcd |

GREAT FAG

STRIKE AVERTED.

Fag-masiers, rojoice ] Statoly
soniors, sing & song of thank-
fulnesz! Your toast will con-
tinue to be scorched to a cinder
and your tea stewed from time
immemorial. For the great Fag
Strile, threatened for to-morrow, will definitely
not take place !

Behind this announcement (wirca our Spocial
Repregentative from the Third Form Euﬂ?m i
story of intrigus and conspiracy unparallelod in
the bistory of Greyiriara. Tubb, of the Third,
was the originator of the movement. Tubb’s
arpument was that if the Remove didn't fag, why
should the Third? The ides of sitempting fo
compare the ink.-stained, jam.smearcd noncntitics
of the Third with the mighty and enlightencd genile-
men of the Remove may well bring o smile to the
facea of mast Greyfriers mon. But in the Third,
Tubh's futile argument passed for logie, with the
yesult that the woodon-headed leader of the fags
had no difficulty in getting recruifa for Ina sirike
movement. ‘The movement was quickly organised,
zacret meetings held in dark cornera of the Third
Forme mogm, and plans prepared,

It waa decided to strike suddenly, and without
warning, so that a paralysing blow might be dealt
at tho egsential serviees—toast-making, toa-brewing,
and shopping. Only the vaguest rumours reached
the publie, and tho sirikers’ aims, thercfors, looked
like being accomplished. Yortunately for Grey-
frinrs, something happoned in time to avert the
calainity.

That something was Nugent minor, of the
Sccond. Young Dicky got wind of what was —:._.ﬂ-
pening, and immediately decided that if the Third
woro not Lo f{ag, there was no earthly reason why

the HSecond should fap, either! [le ihorefore
colled on Tubb, snd the following conversation
toolc place ; : )

“Hear you're poing fo kick oagoinst [agzing,
Tubby I

*Don’t you call me ‘ Tubby,” young Nugent !™

“ Young yowrscli | Well, we'll join you, ‘any-
way 1"

3 You won't! Who the thump's going to do tho
[agping, if you don't 2"

* 8o you think you're going to puzh it all on to
us, ¢h ! Rots to that, anyway 1’

“ Rais to you, tool:l

w¥ahi

At this point, the two young statcsmen decided

e

IFag Masters Breathe Again
REBELS

FIGHT REBELS

to argue on more forcible lines, and a blovd-thirsty
scrap ecnsued, Mugent minor, being eventually
defeatod and slung back info his own guarters.

To avenge the insult, the Second immediotely
made & raid on the Third Form room. After a
fieree batile, the casulaties on both sides were so
numerous that the respective leaders decided to
postpone the strike, .

Next day, the Third meade a raid on the Second
T'armroom, and after emoerging victorious, proclained
the strike for the following day.

Unfortunately the Second had rocovercd suffi-
ciently by that time to return the compliment and
mako another raid on the Third Form room.
So the strike wns again put back.

Nugent minor then decided to declare o Second

Fags In confilct,

Form sivike. The plans for this, however, wer®
upset by anothor Third Form raid which o=
cpepacitated half the Sccond,

Before Tubb had time to lead out his robels
in his sirike ihere was yet another raid by the
Secord. So o fresh postponement Wwaa again
ordered. )

Up to (ke time of going to press, fwenty-hvae
soparale strilkea have beon declared, and cach has
beon ealled off owing fo a fresh oulbreak of war
Politieal obgorvers soy that, by the timo hostditics
conso, Lhe would-bo sirikers will probably bo seniors
thowaslves, wilh fogs of their own | DBy ihat timo,
it will presumably be too late to coll a elrikel
So ouge mole—Iag masters, rojoice ]



